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CHAP. XXI. 


1 M aunt was a very elegant wo- 
| man, of about forty ; and as I 
had been enjoined to pay attention to 
her advice, I at leaſt took care to learn 
to what it tended. | 


+4 
4 


« You, my miſtaken brother, will ſup- 
poſe it was to go to church on Sundays, 
which was at that time a cuſtom very 
common even in genteel families—to 

Vol. 11, B ſhun 
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ſhun coquetry, as the beginning of li- 
centiouſneſs and to make both ends 


meet.—I will inform you better. 


We roſe at eleven, (conſider the 
difference of faſhion, at that time eleven 
was almoſt dinner-time with the vulgar) 
breakfaſted, and dreſſed by one; our 
maſters until three, which time Lady 
Trevor ſpent in ſhopping, viſiting, and 
airing ; then the Ring, and coquetry and 
detracting until four; dreſſing till five; 
dinner till ſeven; from which hour until 
two next morning, you may be certain 
was filled up with dancing, gaming, the 
play, opera, and a late ſupper. | 


« Theſe were the bleſſings of week 
days only. Sunday, by the ridiculous 
laws 


* * 5 
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laws of England, we were miſerable. 1 
often uſed to ſay, Why prevent public 
The actors 


muſt of courſe make us pay more than 
the amuſement is really worth on the 
days they are tolerated, or farve, by way 
of keeping Sunday holy. The ſame of 
every thing elſe; but while prieftcraft is 
encouraged it will be thus, that we may 
be compelled to fill their churches, 
through the want of any other public 
place, and leſt we, of the higher order, 
ſhould not be ſufficient to give thoſe 
conſecrated aſſemblies a crouded appear- 
ance, The other claſſes are alſo forbid 
to work on this day, in order that they 
may not be prevented from ſewing them- 


ſelves in their beſt cloaths. 


diverſions on Sundays ? 


B2 « My 


——U— >» i.e. — owe — — 
2 * 


MORE GHOSTS. 


0. My aunt would obſerve, that it was 
well enough for old people and people 
in the country to go to church, but that 
her health was too delicate, for ſhe had 
only been once within the laſt three 
years, and then caught a violent cold, 
which kept her from the next birth-day, 
though her cloaths were made up. 


The old lady, however, in general, 
uſed to ſend us by the time ſervice was 
half over, for our edification; and on our 
return to accompany her to the Ring, 


pick 1 up one or two friends to dine in the 


family way, and play a game at whiſt 
quietly in the evening, which, at that 
time, narrow-minded people called abſo- 
lute wickedneſs. But we made it a rule 
to > go to bed early, that we might be the 

better 


* 
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better prepared for the exceſſes of the 
following week. 


Now, pray, Mr. Morney, how was 
I to learn any of thoſe things you tell 
me are ſo excellent? Tour religion, 
your morals, and ſo . many other fine 
things, that, 1 in your judgment, your ſiſ- 
ter ſhould be eminent in—As how!! !— 


Where were my inſtructors, my oppor- 


tunitzes ? 


1 But I ſeek not to write an apology; ; 
I am not accountable for my actions; 


and I acknowledge that thoſe you moſt 


ſtrenuouſly diſapprove ſprung immedi- 
ately from my own free-will and full in- 
tention. Nay, much as I have lately 
ſuffered, were the ſame circumſtances to 


B3 | occur 
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occur again, I would act in the like man- 
ner, leaving the event to that power that 
rules all things Chance. 


4 My aunt, I have ſaid, was elegant 
and diſſipated; her daughter, Miſs Tre- 
vor, was juſt not ugly, not deformed, yet 
ſhe ſtruck the eye at firſt, by the careful 
faſhionableneſs of her dreſs and manner. 
What wonder | they were her conſtant 
ſtudy ; and to my ſurprize, I, with my 
uncommon beauty and ſuperior under- 
ſanding, was hardly noticed by any of 
your ſtupid ſex, except a few elderly men, 
and one young perſon, who ſeemed pleaſ- 
ed with me at firſt for my appearance, 
ſo different from the herd of women. 
But as they were not people whom I 
wiſhed to encourage, the repulſiveneſs 


| of 
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of my manner ſoon awed them into in- 
difference; as Letitia obſerved to me the 


only advantage my couſin had over me 
was her faſhion; but the thing herſelf 
really imagined that to her charms ſhe 
was indebted for the attention of the 
men, and her conceit grew intolerable 
even to Lady Trevor, who had not oſt 
the inclination for coquetting herſelf, 
though ſo diſguſting in an elderly wo- 
man; ſo I was reſolved to make an ef- 
fort at other weapons beſide thoſe Na- 
ture had fo well endowed me with. 
an? FO 
Hence, without conſulting any one 
but Letitia, my maid, mantua-maker, 
and friſeur, I appeared in Lady Trevor's 
drawing-room, where a large party were 
aſſembled to go to the opera, in a com- 
B 4 pleat 
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pleat ſet of the moſt clegantly 8 faſhion- 
able trols.” 


Lady Trevor looked pleaſed at my 
mancuvre; I perceived that ſhe prefer- 


red being eclipſed by any other perſon 
than her own daughter, who abſolutely | 


turned pale, (for in thoſe days no woman 
of character wore rouge) and found' fault 


with every part of my dreſs, which I gave 
myſelf no trouble to defend, nor had 1 
any occafion ; for now, the gentlemen 


beginning to perceive I was not quite a 
mope, turned out for my champions, and 


I began to N e over them and Miſs 


Trevor. 


« When any of thoſe ſhe had inſo- 
wy ſtyled her _— quitted her 
chains 


1 
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chains to wear mine, "bow than obliged 
me !—My way was always to encourage 
their firſt adyances, until. the filly crea- 
tures, intoxicated with. my condeſcen- 


ſions, would make abſolute propoſals. to 
me; then with pride I would diſmiſs 


them, and inform; Miſs Trevor of their 


impertinent offers, my haughty. rejec- 
tion, with my hopes that now they might 
again enroll themſelves in her fuite,., 1 
have ſeen her ready to burſt. with ill- 
; concealed vexation. 5 


Va 8 71 Was, wan ge ntler 
3 of my eſtate, made the moſt ſe- 


rious propoſals even to my father, who 


wrote to me not to engage myſelf, for 
that he had ſomething in view which 
would be infinitely preferable to me of 

B 5 any 
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any offer I had yet received. I aſſured 
him that I had not yet met any man 
worthy of my thoughts, ſo all went very 
well between us. 


« A young Captain of the Guards ad- 
drefled me with all the vivacity and vola- 
tility of - youth—But men are always 
treacherous ; and oſt when they carry 
the greateſt ſemblance of thoughtleſſneſs, 
have the deepeſt deſigns. 


Thus was I, Mary Morney, to run 
off to Scotland with this ſpark, becauſe 
he wanted caſh!!!-—Such impertinence 


merited fomething more than contempt. 
I ſeemingly. conſented—and my yduthful 
hero, -one morning about one o'clock, 
handed Letitia into- a poſt-chaiſe and 

four, 
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four, and ſet off in great ſpints for Gret- 
na; nor did he diſcover his miſtake un- 
til fis hours hard driving had got him 
many miles from London; then his ſur- 
prize broke out, in the uſual ſenſible 
manner of expreſſion, that men have 
adopted to conceal their want of ideas; 
there were oaths and damme's enough 
to mount a guard with. 


« Letitia told him civilly, that as I had 
changed my mind, ſhe thought. it would 
be a pity to diſappoint him, and at the 
ſame time loſe an excellent opportunity 
of ſettling herſelf for liſe; as certainly 
he would not have had the temerity to 
propoſe for Miſs Morney, without being 
eonſcious of poſſeſſing ſomething very 

B 6 pretty, 
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pretty, either in land, or OE 


2 =. WHY; 


> 


cc She was proceeding, when the gal- 


lant Captain, ſtung to the quick with rage 


and diſappointment, ſeized her by the 
neck, as if he would ſtrangle her, which 
was obſerved by two decent looking far- 
mers, who were on horſeback, and ſeeing 


the tranſaction, called to the poſtillion to 
ſtop, for the gentleman was beating the 


lady. 


“Upon this the Captain quitted his 
hold, and Letitia ſcreamed aloud for 
help, telling them that the fad wicked 
man had forced her into a chaiſe, in or- 
der to oblige her to marry him in Scot- 

| land, 
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land, and becauſe ſhe reſiſted, had uſed 


her in the manner they ſaw. w. 


Dear, good - gentlemen;” ſaidꝭ ſhe, 
« make him leave the carriage that I may 
return in ſafety to my weeping friends. 


9 91 f '% 4 


The two farmers ſaid that was but 
reaſonable, and only demanded of him 
whether the lady was his wife; This cal- 
led forth another volley of oaths and 
curſes that ſhe was not; upon which 
they made the ſweet fellow alight, to re- 
turn on foot ſhould he think proper, 
while Letitia rode home in triumph, and 
as we were at breakiaſt, entered the room, 
and gave us an account of the matter, 
which ſerved for converſation at all the 
parties we frequented for a full week. 

« The 


— 


I4 MORE GHOSTS. 


The ladies blamed me much, but 
the men—who will appropriate envy to 
females? —1 declare, that I Jaw more en- 


vy, in the delight with which they heard 


and recounted every circumſtance, even 
with additions and comments of their 


own invention, upon this occaſion, than 


exiſted, I believe, even in the boſom of 
Miſs Trevor. | 


* He, poor man, did not ſhew himſelf, 
except on the parade, any more that win- 
ter; and I uſed ſometimes to go there 
in a large party, on purpoſe that he 
might not loſe the pleaſing remembrance 
of one for whom he had profeſſed ſo great 
a paſſion. You will think that, by my 
haughty _ demeanor and coquetry, the 
men, in a ſhort time, would give over 

their 


% 
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their pretenſions Not ſo, their own va- 
nity prevented that; each man knew my 
qualifications, and likewiſe conceived a 
good opinion of his own, to hope for a 
better reception. , 


CHAP. 


—— 
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CHAP. XXII. 


UT enough of London, leſt by re- 
flecting on my then towering 


n enlivened by the beſt hopes 


for the future, and contraſt it with the 
ultimatum of my preſent, my brain ſhould 


madden, and I finiſh my days a complete 
victim to the laws of men; againſt which, 
whilſt J have ſenſe, I ever will prozef.. 


«© Indeed, we were hurried from that 
ſeat of gaiety, where I reigned more ab- 


ſolutely than a Princeſs, by a letter from 


Scotland, 
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Scotland, informing Lady Trevor that 
her only ſon, Sir Charles Trevor, was ſo 
extremely ill, as to render his life pre- 
carious. 15 


« It was hard upon me to be dragged 
away upon a matter of very little con- 
eern to myſelf, but my father defired me 
to remain with Lady Trevor, to aſſiſt in 
ſupporting her under her affliction, and 
to aid in nurfing Sir Charles, adding, 
that he could not think of taking ſuch 
an advantage of my filial affection, as to 
deprive me of the example of Lady 
Trevor and her daughter, as at the Ab- 
bey I ſhould have no ſuch opportunities 
of accompliſhing myſelf by the improves 
ment of my taſte and min. 


“ Truly, 
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4 Truly, I believe not; Miſs Mea- 
dows reigned paramount, ſo a daughter 
muſt be kept at a diſtance. You fee F 
had no choice, but I would not murmur, 
as that might implicate a deſire of pity, 
which I always avoided as an act of 
meanneſs. | 


% Miſs Trevor wept, and complained 
piteouſly, and I was not ſorry to evince 
the ſuperiority of my ſentiments; ſo true 
is it that a philoſopher can extract eom- 
fort from the moſt calamitous circum- 
ſtances. TROY ' F 


* My father too, to talk of her for an 
example! parents are too careleſs on 
that ſcore, yet expect their children tobe 
| perfect copies—of what ?—themſelves! 


6c Lady 
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- Lady Trevor was eager to go down; 
her jointure was ſmall in compariſon with 
her wants; the houſe in town was Sir 
Charles's, unleſs he ſhould otherways 
diſpoſe of it. Young men often die with- 
out wills, and then what becomes of their 
poor diſconſolate mothers It was hard 
to truſt in daughters, at leaſt ſuch daugh- 
ters as Miſs Trevor; we muſt then loſe 
no time to ſee this excellent young man 
beſore he dies, 1. ſuch be the will of 
Heaven, 

5 | wort 823 n 

“We were not detained on the road, 
and in three days found ourſelves in 
Scotland, where the family ſeat, which 
was Lady Trevor's jointure houſe, pre- 
ſented the richeſt and moſt beautiful 
views, but was itſelf much noglefedoms 


My 


20 MORE GHOSTS, 


My Lady had not been able to bear the 
reſiding in a place which reminded her 
of her deceaſeu. her Charles; ſo ſhe was 
forced to be at the expence of a villa in 
Surrey; only her ſon delighted in the 
haunts of his boyiſh days, and ſeldom 


paſſed a ſummer without going down 


for a few weeks. 


At preſent he had been ordered to 


it by the phyſicians, to drink goats whey, 


and in hopes the air might reſtore: his 
health, which declined daily ; they ima- 
gined it was a conſumption, but I found 
aſterwards that his diſorder was a broken 
heart, owing to a diſappointment in love, 
of -which a farmer's daughter was the 


object, and who Lady Trevor found 


means to have married to a young attor- 
| ney, 
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ney, who was captivated by her beauty 
and conduct, which, as I have been in- 
formed, was exactly ſuited to her ſtation 
in life, and for the propriety of which 
ſhe was much indebted to the care of 
her brother, a young man of refined ſen- 
timents, eultivated by an excellent = 
cation, EAG9% WO 1 


] did ſeel ſentiments of compaſſion 
for Sir Charles, and found no reluctance 
at paying bim all thoſe little wy 
ou WO Nj to a wounded heart. 
not 4 149 FONG 8 28% i 04! ry 

] was aſſiſted in my cares chiefly. by 
Mr. Wellers, the brother to that girl J 
have juſt mentioned, for whom Sir Charles 
ſuffered ſo much, ſor Lady and Miſs 
Trevor lay in bed late in the morning, 

21 from 
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from a want of ſleep, as they ſaid; and 
retired early through Jatig ue at the tire- 
ſomeneſs of a country life; and were be- 
fides quite worn out with diſtreſs at the 
ſight of poor Charles, of whoſe recovery 
they ſtill ſeemed to entertain the moſt 
ſanguine hopes. 


« J was quite vexed one day to hear 
their wonder what could occaſion fo re- 
gular and abſtemious a young man to be 
ſo ill before the phyſician. 


Lord, aunt,” faid I, © the thing is 
very plain ; Sir Charles was violently in 
love with Miſs Wellers, and you know 
ſhe is now married to another, and my 
coufin—" 


« Hold 
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cc Hold your ſhocking inſinuations,“ 
ſaid Lady Trevor, forgetting her uſual 
equanimity. « My /on, Sir Charles, could 
not ſtoop ſo low. Such girls can never 
be vives to men of rank, and I had rea- 
ſon to believe ie would not be his miſ- 
treſs; ſo Iſo ſhe—I mean ſo they, that 
is, her father, on his death-bed, made 
her promiſe to obey me 8 and. ſo I con- 
vinced her— that is, I got her a very 
good match. | 


« Well,” ſaid I, © I am very ſure, that 
had you gotthe proper match, Sir Charles 
would now have been in perfect health,” 


« Ridiculous! Miſs,” ſaid ſhe, © men 
never die for love. I am convinced that 
his complaint proceeds from ſome very 

different 
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different cauſe —Do not you think ſo, 
Doctor? 


The Doctor was not quite ſo well — 
as King Phyz, for he ſhook his head, and 
ſaid, that he had always feared his pati- 
ent's diſorder was ſeated in the mind. | 
« And I muſt tell you, my Lady,” added 
he, that where ſo deep a paſſion is taken 
for a worthy object, the parent who vio- 
lently tears them aſunder, does it at the 
riſk of life to perhaps. both parties.” | 


He quitted the room, and Lady Tre- 
vor attempted a ſneer, but could only ar- 
rive at a grin of contempt at the phyſi- 
cian's wonderful folly, which ſhe now 
plainly perceived to be the reaſon why 
her ſon did not mend ſo faſt as ſhe wiſh- 

| ed, 
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ed, but ſhe would ſend for her own phy- 
fician from Bath; and as to me, if ever 
I uttered ſuch injurious expreſſions con- 
cerning Mifs Wellers, I ſhould be re- 
turned home to keep houſe with young 
Mrs. Morney, as ſhe tpltafulty called 
Miſs Meadows.” | 
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ent 10 ft 2 

6 KC 7 OUNG Wellers, I have ſaid, poſ- 


N ſeſſed the advantages of a good 
education. He intended to go into the 
church, and was only detained from pur- 
- ſuing his ſtudies at the Univerſity by his 
ſincere affection and ſolicitude for Sir 
i Charles, who could not bear to have him 
abſent, though ſenſible that nothing ſhort 
of the moſt tender friendſhip could make 
him endure the treatment that Lady ang 
Miſs Trevor often beſtowed on him, even 
before his face. | | 


=. « But 
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But I often related to Sir Charles 
that which they were. liberal of at other 
times, when they would indelicately and 
unfeelingly hint at legacy hunters and 
toad- eaters, though, certainly, young 

Wellers was an independent man in 
every reſpect; but his mind was ſof- 

tened by the uMidtion' of benq 
friend & martyr to love for his fiſter; and 
dae bore all with a patience that farpriz- 
ed, and likewiſe eoinced me, that his 


ing his 


ö | friendſhip was more pure and diffntereſt- 
p ed than either che maternat' er- ſiſterly 
1 love of his n lle oH) 
t ait * FT be Dol ndl 
e Indeed, I wes have ſeen the abſur- 
9 dity of ſuppoſing that very near relations 
n 


love each other inſtinclively. Very few 
parents love their children, and, of courſe, 
at C2 there 
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there is not much altection « on the other 
dee 101110 

1 « i are filled with love of _ 
* and vanity, to the ſecluſion of all 
loye to individuals, excepting /en/ual 
loye—and Mor is a compound of every 
thing, whieh he himſelf denominates vice, 
I except a very few. |; 
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Wellers was very grateful to me for 
my notice of him, and, I believe, more 
ſo ſor my aſſiduity to his friend, who at 
times appeared to revive a little from our 
care but I fancy thoſe were efforts he 
made to prove his gratitude by giving us 
| pleaſure. 


4 1 
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« dare 


MORE' GHOSTS. 29 


„ dare fay I ſhould have loved Sir 
Charles had I found him in another ſitu- 
ation; but his affections were confeſſedly 
wedtled to ànother, and I only felt ffiend- 
ſhip.” Beſides, alcrays in company with 
Wellers, no other man to follow me and 
divert my attentiön, or ſooth my pride: 
he too handſome; agreeable, inſinuating, 
ſhewing the amiableneſs of his diſpoſi- 
tion every day, nay, every hour ; Sir 
Charles conſtantiy extolling his good 

qualities, added to my innate reſolution 
ol pleaſing myſelf, no wonder that I'lov< 
ed bim; and then, indeed, the alaerity 
with which J attended Sir Charles be- 
came tenſoldwpwp. e 


TTL 
III. 


The poor patient very ſoon perceiy- 
ed the ſituation of my heart; and when 
C3 1 uſed 
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I uſed to betray myſelf,” vccideniully on 

purpoſe, frequently ſmiled at my ſuppoſ- | 

ed inadyertene '; ſometimes direCting a 90 

penetrating glance towards Wellers, who 

would bluſh ſcarlet deep, which. I knew 

to * a em "gn in my on” ICS 

90 * Uoulab tu 

1 My father's pions books now Wette 

often in my head; my lover was baſh- 

ful—T inerperienced; and yet it muſt be {OL 

my lot to make the firſt advances to'To © * 


diſintereſted a man- —— 
have withed him ke II al 
Captain. : 5 


However, not to dwell upon ſcenes 
you have nothing to do with, I did at 
laſt, with the intervention of Sir Charles, 


| ſucceed i in e him acknowledge his 


love 
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love ſor me, and ſoon proceeded to pro- 
miſe that nothing ſhould induce, either 
of us to wed any other, ſo Rec as death 
en. 5. 90Q61% guat us 


| 0 min Unik! 100% 
0 I was willing to marry him at once, 


nay, deſirous of it. My warm imagina- 

tion was not to be, ſatisfied. with, words 

and yows; but the fear of incurring hig 
contempt, kept me within bounds 3 and. 
he, good ſoul, had not an idea that. Ia. 
could paſtibly intend dowpright, match. | | 
mony, without my, father's; ſanction 


too, in ſuch a time of mourningg. 


However, we did not want oppor-- 
tunities to %% every thing; for Sir 
Charles, convinced of the fallacy; of am- 
bitious and intereſted matches, by his 


C4 | own 
* 
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own experience, and wiſhing to ſecure 
Wellers a happy lot, did every thing we 
could deſire; he even compoſed a very 
pathetic and elaborate letter to my fa- 
ther, imploring his conſent to my union 
with a man, to whom he gave all the epi- 
rhets of an angel, when the letter was 
produced for my approbation. [JF 0 


Wellers, enraptured at this eloquent 
proof of affection, hugged his friend at 
he ought to have hugged me, and ſaid he 
was willing to abide by the reſult of it ; 
but I had more prudence, nor would give 
permiſſion to ſend it, knowing my fa- 
ther's intentions were decided upon my 
deſtiny ; and that this letter would open 
his eyes, but not alter his reſolution, 


« All 


1 ? 10 
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6 All this ts Lady Trevor thought 
me, paſſionately,,in love with, her fon, 
whoſe danger, now that his will. was 
compleated, ſhe would not ſee ; nor did 
any thing ſeem to raiſe, her anger ſo 
much as a hint from any one relating to 
his apparent decline. She formed flatter- 
ing ideas of our union, and was moſt 
happy when it was in Sir Charles's apart- 
ment. {I 5 
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QR CHARLES died; the ſcene. 
vas affecting, and I ſincerely felt 
for the loſs of a real friend. Lady Tre- 
vor too could not but be unfeigned in 
ſome part of the grief ſhe diſplayed upon 
the demiſe of a worthy young man, a 
dutiful ſon, and whoſe end, though ſhe 
denied it to the world, her conſcience, 
(the beſt monitor) I am ſure, whiſpered 
to her heart was accelerated by her 
means. AO 10 


CC Sir 


« Sir Charles had left Wellers joint 
executor with her Ladyſhip. To her 
jointure he made an addition, and to 
Wellers he left five hundred pounds per 
annum ; the large remaindet, excepting 
ſome ſmall legacies, to his ſiſter, who 
could not conceal that her fatisfa@tion at at 
inheriting/ his bete Ul 

row for his loſs. T3 QNZI9R8 e8w T7 

Tub bert tor e to Stel ods 9 
But to eee 
raiſed againſt por Wellers, for” the to- 
ken of eſteem and gratitude bequeathed 
io him, made the diſcuſſion of the will 
one of the moſt e e 
ſcenes I had ever —— fad 


4 Sir Charles's memory was not ſpar- 
ed, for giving the bread out of the mouth 
C6 of 
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of bis on relations, as Miſs Trevor faid, 
and Wellers! they always ſuſpected what 
he was hankering for. If it was to be 
left to ſtrangers, how many others had a 
better right? But there was evident foul 

„ Phen there was an attempt made 
to perſuade me that my poor deceaſed 
eouſin ought to have left me, who did 
not want it, that legaey which I know he 
only conſidered as a trifling token of 
eſteem to one who as little ſought for, 
as he greatly deſerved it; but that you 
ſuppoſe did not ſudceed equal to their 
. aeg : | andi Ju 


pearance but at this time; and now his 


whole 
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whole form aſſumed a graceful dignity : 
and his countenance, - which grief had 


rendered pale, 3 bim a 
moſt . e mga 3} 351 


« Madam,” faid be to Lady Meadows, 

« when I accepted of the office of exe- 
eutor to my deeeaſed friend, it us in 
the hope of alleviating your feelings at 
the ſacrifice of my own, and thereby ho- 
nouring his memory, as I loved his cha- 
racter; however, as mine is now ſo un- 
juſtly traduced, by thoſe I could have 
died to ſerve, Ireſign that charge, obn+ 
ſcious that had my friend | foreſeen my 
preſent ſituation, he would not have 
forced me into it. 1 reſign my legacy, 
happy in the reflection of having deſerv- 
ed it in his opinion — but to your Lady- 
ſhip's 


* 
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ſip's pleaded poverty I beſtow it, re- 
queſting only in return his picture in full 


_ en in the _ 


CF . the feornfullb tenor 
of his words, Lady Trevor now was all 
goodneſs to him; that or any thing elſe 
he pleaſed toaſk ſhould be at his ſer- 
vice; ſhe always knew him to be a young 
a man, who would ſcorn to take advantage 
of the weakneſs of another. 


* 
— oy 
| K 13531 


„ Call not the ſpirit of generoſity by 
ſo unworthy a name, Madam,” repliet 
Wellers, with manifeſt anger in his coun- 
tenance, * retain the gift, my ſatisfaction: 
will ever remain a ſufficient recampence, 
as J ſhall never ceaſe to eſteem myſelf 
for having met with a mark of friend- 

ſhip 
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ſhip from ſuch a man as e e l 
Trevor. 139% 314 n Ani 


« He roſe, and was leaving the room, 
but Lady Trevor's grief never overpow- 
ered: her recollection: ſhe called out, 
taking her handkerchicf from her eyes 


Mr. Wellers, Mr. Wellers, you will 


ſign me a deed of gift.” - - 


x «11 
— 


* Undoubtedly, Madam,“ ſaid he, and 


left the houſe. 


« Notwithſtanding the generous facri- 


fice he had made, it was far from reſtor- 


ing peace to the family; for! Miſs Tre- 
vor, whoſe large acquiſitions: had only 
rendered her avaricious, took it extremely 
ill of her mother, that ſhe ſhould appro- 

| priate 
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priate to ber own uſe the annuity be- 
queathed to Wellers. She ſaid it was 
ſhocking thus to impair the eſtate ; and 
Was, beſides, a reflection upon berſelf, as 
if ſhe would not always be happy to aſ- 
fiſt her mother in any thing neceſſary or 


% 


| reaſonable. 


“Lady Trevor obſerved, that depend- 
ing upon children was both unnatural 
and dangerous; ; and exulted ; in her ſuc- 
ceſs over Wellers, which ſhe attributed 
to | her doughty menaces. However,” 
faid the, © We muſt butter him up with 
Kind looks and civil ſpeeches until he 
| ſigns the deed ; and as for his romantic 
demand of the picture, it is only mine for 
127 life ; every thing here, at my death, 
goes with the reſt of the eſtate.” 

« There 


re 


ee 1 5 b 
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There was a worthy, honeſt woman 
f J ö 


—a woman whoſe precepts and example 


I was ordered to copy, for the i improve- 


of my morals, the enlargement of my un- 
derſtanding, and the refinement of n my 
manners ;—and then, if 1 erred, the 
blame was upon me in not having better 


attended to her / ul inttructions and 


To this ſcene in the houls r ah i 
could not help paying great attention; 
and from my obſervation was more and 
more confirmed i in the idea that ſelf-gra- 
tification is the primary object of every 
perſon ; and that morality, or religion, 
is uſed but as a cloak to cover the diſpo- 
ſitions of the heart, to miſlead the world, 
and ſeed vanity. 


«© But 


BgBut my contempt for my auut aud 
couſin could only be exceeded by the rage 


J felt at the meanneſs of their behaviour 


to Wellers, whom J admired for his ſpi- 
rited behaviour, only regretting that 
Lady Trevor ſhould: reap the harveſt f 


it. When I next met him I beſonghht 
him to give up the legacy to an hoſpital 


or a Sunday ſchool, or any other one 
than ſuch a ſordid woman; but he told 


me, that having pat his W he 
muſt keep to it. 1 Jin itte Dan, 


— 
” 
» 
- . \ 4 : : 15 
* 14 „„ $5 - BI wv 
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« I was likewife preſent at his. pre- 


ſenting Lady Trevor with the deed, 


which ſhe received with great affability, 


* x þ/ v © 
# & : £ 
101 1 4 


114 . * 1114 A 
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* 


and encouragement, aſſuring him that 


ſhe would always be happy in ſeeing 


him; and moreoyer, as a proof of the 


good 


tai 


75 


% 
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good opinion ſhe: had enen cer. 
Fan him in her will. 
i 126 | 2H 690M 5 (13 15 1 

« Wellats:ceininded: her of the pie 
ture, and ſhe told him that during her | 
life it ſhould be his, but that it was an 
heir room (which 1 took care to inform 
him of before); he bowed, and faid; that 
not expecting to meet with any preeiſion 
of dealing in the family, now Sir Charles 
was gone, he had prepared for that de- 
ception, and ſhould only keep the prigi- 
nal until he could e a ſxilful artiſt 
1 tustoiq /91v311 264.4: 


f 


* 1 i 0 4 L 0 N 17 4 Allis 95 1 


64 I dare ſay,” ſaid I, with great readi- dw 
neſs, © that my aunt wall be it the e- 


pence.” HEE Ii MOV 
| 1 Mn 


LS. * 


S 
3 
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.| & Miſs Morney,“ faid ſhe: «you ſpeakſ+- 
ridiculouſly, nor does the young man 


4 


expect any ſuch thing; ſure he may 
__ the picture while 1 ie.“ 


i "$41 
j 


6 Well,“ ſaid I, © then, Miſs Trevor, 
yen may perpetuate the loan of what 
6ught 1 to have _ a — n 


00 Wah mor ſaid Mifs Trevor. 

« My dear Madam,” ſaid Wellers to 
me, leave me to make the beſt of my 
bargain ; I would ſcorn to accept of any 


gift from either of the ladies, ſave only fo 
that picture, nor tas without making i 
bee Hl with the copy 1 wilt be 

1 


content.“ | | Ain 
„Nou 
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„ o . a noble ROO . laid I, 


L 


„He bowed, and bis eyes thanked 
me, but he would not truſt his lips, leſt, 
as he told me ſince, he might have been 
as raſh as I was, who had looks of ſur- 
prize and anger darted at me, by both 
aunt and couſin, which I little valued. 


only aimed,;at not being, found out 


and prevented in the execution of my 
plan. 5 1 ST 581% | by x 4 þ 


4 


1 1 er is 


- | They ey mere ok a yo Rog 
for the, deed, being reſolved to go to 
Scarborough, to recruit their ſpirits, and. 


make up; mourning, which they. could. 


not think of procuring in the country. 
/ 


«© Miſs 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
p 
| 
| 
1 
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not a proper place for one of her” ſen 


gave up, ſo much more the daughter 
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Mis deelated that if her mother di 
not haſten, ſhe ſhould be obliged to ſe 
dut without her, as the houſe where het 
poor brother had breathed his laſt wa 


ſibility. Dr 10 JON DN 


Jung 


Lady Trevor paid great deference 
to' what Miſs thought proper to ſay, as, 
I ſuppoſe, ſhe apprehended loſing the 
handſome allowance that was IO for 
her board. | 


+ © T obſerved: that the more the mother 


encroached ; but I believe that to be 
auite natural, as their mutual avarice 
0 generally prompted them to N each 


other. 


0 cc All 


ſet 


Ieh 
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ll this time 1 feigned fickneſs, 


which, at laſt, by the time they were 


ready to ſet off, 1 made to enereaſe ſo, 


by recourſe to various little artifices in 


which Letitia had inſtructed me, that I 
was not only confined to my chamber, 
but kept my bed. 


K * 
on " # 4 
x, g 1 


i My aunt was at her wit's end—To 
ſtay would kill her; to leave me would 
appear unkind—Letitia hit upon à me- 
dium, which, indeed, I had planned my- 


ſelf. This was, to remove me, if poſlible, 


to the Parſonage, where, for a moderate 
ſam of ſum of money, the Curate and 
his wife would; no doubt, gladly accom- 
modate me; and under whoſe prudential 
care, I might acquire uſeful” inftruQtion 
and ae 


6 „Lady | 
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\- 


Lady Trevor was delighted at the 
pro propoſal, and complimented me on ſug- 
geſting ſo excellent an expedient in the 
preſent conjuncture of our family affairs, 
as ſhe ſaid ſhe was ſure that Mrs. Green 
would be more capable of paying me 
proper attention than herſelf, in her pre- 
ſent dejected ſtate. 


Her Ladyſhip, notwithſtanding, de- 
clared, that ſhe ſhould be very uneaſy 
until I joined her at. Scarborough nay, 
if it did not bon take place, or ſhould I 
get worſe, ſne would certainly return 
to me. 


« I would not appear too much elated 
by the ſucceſs of my ſcheme ; but was 
—_— very glad when Lady Trevor 

| — 
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returned from the Parſonage to acquaint, 
me with her fucceſs in the buſineſs ſhe 
had fo chearfully engaged in ; that the 
Greens had joyfully aſſented, and the 
bargain was concluded. 
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CHAP. XXV. 


1 Took care to remain very ill, ra- 
ther worſe every hour, until the re- 
moval of my aunt and her family to Scar- 
borough; nor did they prolong the in- 
terval by unneceflary delays. 


« Wellers only enquired for me in the 


parlour, as I did not dare to entruſt him 


with my plan; and had I admitted him, 
it would have been impoſſible to keep the 
ſecret, which I knew not but 'in his 
quaint, romantic way of -thinking, he 


might 


Mok E GHOSTS. „ 81 


might fruſtrate, and thus diſconcert our 
propoſed mea ures. 


“Thus, though Letitia aſſured him 
that I was in no danger, he was very ſor- 
rowful, and uſed to compoſe fuch letters 
and ſonnets as I then thought moſt elo- 
quent, which rendered me mo impa= 
tient to throw of the reſtraint I ad im- 
poſed upon myſelf. 


“The very day that my aunt depart- 
ed then, when he entered the Curate's 
neat little parlour, to his great ſurptize 
be beheld me fitting there, attired in a 
moſt becoming | undreſs, compoſed of 
white muſlin and black ſilk, with every 

other decoration that could add to its 
neatneſs. | thigm 
D2 « I mean 
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mean not to deſcribe our love 


ſcences, only to tell the reſult of them, 


which \ was, after ſome time ſpent 1 in rea- 


ſoning on his fide, and pleading on mins! 
beſide certain tenderneſſes that paſſed, 
and more plainly convinced us of the ne- 
ceſſity of the caſe, that he conſented to 


marry me privately, ſox caring not to di- 


vulge the matter, until he bad my per- 
miſſion to do 10. : $3 


110 % / 


« It was not quite impoſſible to pre. 


TOYS 


| ol upon the Curate to give us the nup- 


tial 6 without even acquaint- 


ing his wife, nor had we any witnefles 
ber n now become 00 more conſe- 
all ber cunning and afliflance to aid 


my receiving Wellers at nights without 


L 


ſuſpicion ; 
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fuſpic) ion; ; and I. was ſo reſolyed not to 
tive, without him, that had 1 not had 
80 a friend, 1 ſhould certainly! have be- 
trayed the whole by the ape of 
my conduct. 

« We were both happy at that time; - 
I never enjoyed myſelf ſo much, before 
or fince ; and I believe that, had I re- 


tained my love for Wellers, I might have 


been a happy woman ; but the natural 


ficklenefs of human nature prevented 
that, and occaſioned moſt 15 my ſubſe- 
quent misfortunes... 


r 


* N evertheleſs I have ff vent ſome 


* } 


joyous intervals in my life, for whicd I 
bave to thank my own daring ſpirit, that 
when my happineſs was at ſtake would 
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111 


ever prompt n me to purſue my own dic- | 


/k 83" 4 


tates re ardleſs of any 0 others. 


bo [ 
"OL TRE; 11 


1 14 


cc At that period I enjoyed. a fortnight 
moſt gloriouſly ; fo thoroughly was T 
wrapt up in my love for Wellers, that I 
could almoſt have become a religioniſt 
to pleaſe him; nay, had we never ſepa- 
rated, it might have happened; at leaſt 
I veiled my ſentiments before him, only 
in one point, which was my averſion for 
prieſts, and with difficulty prevailed: upon 
him not to take orders. | | 


„Wellers believed that my diflike to 
his entering the clerical proſefſion, otily 
aroſe from an apprehenſion that he would” 
become more ſerious, and combatted me 


for ſome time, but it was the combat of * 


love, 
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love, a I being moſt ardent, gained 


the victory ; ſo we ſettled that he ſhould | 


live upon his little patrimony, until I got 
poſſeſſion of my eſtate, which would not 


n 


be until I was twenty-one years of age 
(I was at that time only ſeyenteen) and 
then we would declare our marriage; ; for 
he was fixed j in the determination of not 
accepting any thing fr from me in n the mean | 
time. inte en be 
* My a unt t had written. an account of 
my illneſs to my father, and I, from time 


to time, wrote ſhort letters to ack of 7 


them, mentioning that my health was. 
returning by degrees ; that [ felt myſelf 
happy, and comfortable in my preſent 


ſituation, and that I wiſhed to continue | | 


in it. 
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" But my father had now w changed his 
OED and mine therefore was to be gs | 
ranged. He judged it neceflary to have 
ſome regard to appearances; and as Miſs 
Meadows was near lying-in, he removed 
her to an elegant houſe in the town of 
—3; and, perhaps not approving of my 
reſiding with my Curate any longer, 
wrote for me to return to Morney for 
the Summer, and preſide i in the houſe, 
gieing me to underſtand that he had not 
wy other companions. 


i 8 1 
3 | pe YT }{_ 7 I $.) 1 


I was fo grieved at this ſeparation, 
that it was thought I ſhould have no 
need of oounterſeiting ilineſs. I was 
quite fick at heart. As for Wellers, he 
rep me to remain with him, or al- 

w him to accompany me, and break 


the 
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| Þ9 Bi: $113 MRO 191 Th Ot It if * 
the affair in the moſi humble mannex 40 
DA on 1 boubuf oH bogns: 
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” For, 7 ae be, a "your father loves 
you, and as what, is paſt cannot, be; re 
called, 1 truſt we ſhall not find him im- 
placable ; but, ſuppgling the worft, that 
can happen, how bappy, my. Jah - 
would make me by. conſenting t to ſhare 
for the preſent my | little | income; it would, 
gerbags, give her a reliſh for thoſe, ami⸗ 
able, calm pleaſures 1 am beſt ſuited for.” 

101181599} int 38 bovorre of en I * 
« I convinced him that it id not 
be, for my father would not only, in : all 
probability, endeayour to break ur mar- 
riage, but | likewiſe have it in his power to 
alienate my eſtate; for it was, fo ſettled, 
that if I married without his conſent be- 


D 5 fore 
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fore I was twenty-one, he ſhould have 
that power; but by means of Letitia we 
promiſed to correſpond frequently, and, 
-perhaps, meet ſometimes ; his agonies 
at the ſeparation were moſt afflicting, but 
I was nothing behind him on that ſcore, 
as my own feelings could not be exceed- 


4 
* 
* 


ed however, J tore myſelf away. : 


1 gf? 
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« ] Loitered on the road as mnet: as 

poſſible, wiſhing to get a little over 
my violence of grief before I ſhould en- 
ter my father's preſence, whom I now 
feared more than loved. 5 was it not na- 
tural ?—He along was between me and 
happineſs. | Th 


« You were at home for the vacation, 
and may remember how my ſpirits were 
depreſſed. It was attributed to my in- 
diſpoſition, want of companions of my 

D 0: own. 
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own ſex and pu a the dullneſs of 
mo — aid aboοh˙ο⁰ gland 
19 200% yidslowe 1954 vH bloow I Isg 
George and you were very. attentive 
to me, and I felt a grateful affection to- 
wards you¹. My father called im a phy- 
fician, but I grew worſme. 
In DS9J10! , no or vm iS nẽj,e Oi ke 
„n a ſew weeks, Letitia, ho had 
more knowledge of the world than me, 
hinted that I wa carrying within me the 
fruits of my marriage; my eyes were 
opened to a new misfortune, for I was 
very far from wiſhing'to riſque my liſe 
and conſtitution by bearing children; 
nor could I ever ſee all that mighty plea- 
ſure ſome young mothers pretend to feel 
for having given birth to creatures that, 
n will cauſe their moſt bitter mis- 
fortunes; 
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fortunes; but in my ſituation, to have. a 
little odious being intrude itſelf to reveal 
what I would have kept inviolably ſecret, 
Wp N forme: 5 100 
9 l hun O07 « 
41 Vader theſe calling s *. 
I took the beſt meaſures I could think 
of to conceal my ſufferings, forced my- 
ſelf to appear lively, ſaid I was'recovered, 
took pains to ſet off my perſon, the bet- 
ter to carry on the deception and: ſet 
my wits to work to inſure ſueceſs in fu: 
ture; the exertion was of ſervice to me, 
though I ſtill wiſhed! for the arrival of 
the time that was to unite me for ever 
with Wellers. t Us 991 e 1 4309 100 
23) ar bavtorq ad ton viruoy 200} 310 
did not, however, find it ſo neceſ- 
ſary; to give way to grieſ; I could now 
250119! read 
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read with attention other things beſides 
his letters, which indeed were ſenfible 
and tender; but ſometimes my heart 
would whifper to me that I had "acted 
haſtily to incur ſo much danger for an 


inferior. 


- 
5 Nut 


« Abſence you know impairs love, 


_ eſpecially love that has been gratified. 
But my attention was moſtly occupied 


in concerting a plan for the purpoſe of 


dringing forth my burthen in ſecret, and 


concealing my ſhame and ſorrow from 
the world. le F160 


* had read and heard of many young 


women having been delivered without a 


ſigh or groan; and though I need not 
ſing at the moment like Jane of Navarre, 
„ RE 
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why not hear my pain with as much he- 
roiſm in ſilence; the diffioulty was to 
manage the infant; but even that, with 
the aſſiſtance of Letitia, who ſtill re- 
mained my undeviating friend and con- 
fidante, I entertained a hope of: being 
able to overcome. 72 
Jou know the dilapidated” ſtate of 
Morney Abbey at that time, and that 
one win g of it had not been opened for 
years, I believe I may ſay centuries. I 
ſpared no pains to find a paſſage to this 
part of the manſion, and ſucceeded at 
laſt through a door, which is concealed 
by ſome tapeſtry, in a room which made 
Letitia occupy, on pretence of wanting 
the one before alloted to her for my own 
ule. a 1 
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01 112 * 7: 0 32 (1532 10g nV j1 c 
. We, by our beine orts, broke open 
29 19750 | 19GOTQ AR 
this door, ay traverſed. birth the 
3 ig 


range of deſolated chambers, going b 


191914 51 ti iin“. 


the way "of the long gallery, | eading to 


gf 3G [43 


the extreme apartment of that wing. — 
ft 2 WoW 0 3ON bac 
We dit overed a winding tair-caſe, 


14 5 Nn WA LD, Fox 
which we aſcended, and found ourſelyes 
eg IST. (3 2113} Dalit 
1 an extenſiv ive ran ge of apartments that 


C116G3'! wo 5 (33 


= formerly have been eſteemed band- 


Ik 1094 


fore; and which lil poſſeſſed ſuſtGient 


2 


22 5991 Aut (33 51 BN 
5 ations for BY purpoſe I meant; 
33760 - 195910 l 1 (1H ny: 2113 

to a 70 riate it to. 
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« We fixed upon a room that con- 
tained a bedſtead not quite fallen to 


„ 06 50 
pieces, and dragged from an adjoining | 
il 0 
_ c large old chair, which had only 

171 7 1 0 | — 

loſt one arm by the manner of our re- 
Diel E. Dil Other vive e ed. 100? 
moving it. . 
Nen 
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« It was alſo 0 managed between . ps to 


500 1. 810 4 


bring proper bedding a at different mes, 


from the inhabited part of che | houſe, 
which the bouſckeeper miſled, but little, 
ſi uppoſing who really had taken om 
| WY | 


and not knowing | where to ground her 
ſuſpicions aright, I believe at laſt attri⸗ 


14146. 
1 


buted the extraordinary diſuppearances 
to certain ghofis, which the ſervants 


ſaid 
occupied the locked- p. apartments, 


DNR I 


was glad to have theſe ſtories revived, as 
2 1 ie 35 


they might miſlead in other, matters of 


TYIQIQOR 0] 


great importance to me to have miſun- 
derſtood. 
202 3811] 


- 10 sd & honig! 

* Letitia f ſwept out the room, and Put, 
every ching in order; and we begag! like- 
wiſe to be very charitable, particular] y to. 
a poor labourer” 8 wife, who had a large 


family, 


101 wt 
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family, and was wear lyingrin. We got 

patterns of What they call: baby, cloaths, 19 

and cut out and: finiſhed a great quan- 

tity, f which you may ſuppoſe; I laid. 

ſome by; but all theſe meaſures wers 

the work of ſome months. 

2391f09 219, to baoarvar won cas | 
N My father, in the mean time, often 

appeared to examine me with the moſt 
ſcrutinizing looks. which raiſing a con- er 
fuſion I could not conquer, gave him 01 


theſe very ſuſpicions I had taken ſuch 

pains to obviate; and bis coldneſs to me 

would have hurt my feelings not a little n 
a year ſooner, but I had now other al- u 
fections to Wen me beſides n e 


4 do not . that aught but bis) = © 
pride was wounded now, for his ſondeſt 


90 love 
* 
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love was fixed upon Miſs Meadows and 
her brut; however, he uſed to order ine 
to nde and even hunt with bim; whick 
* a d be bad never ep e 
of mee wnutiorm Sad - i Ad 1101 

IJ am now convinced of his motives, 
though I-did not at that time undef- 
ſtand them; but Farmen | 
enſued that he had 3 / for the little 
one never = the 5 „ nat 

I made as Hight ts pelle flags k 
neſs; my prudent! father did not a W 
upon calling in a phyfician, nor did he 
ever aſter aſk me to accompany him on „ 
horſeback, though he ſill kept a * 
watchful eye over all my actions. Ka q 
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s worm Guosrs. = 

bad zin van bog Agua 35 M* 

hs 1 could. not be, without per feciying 
his fuſpicions, b but as he ſpake not, 9 
ſatisfied to Jet them proceed to, the u 
moſt rather than acknowl ledge bein g e 
ricd. : : 

5 5 Affair remained in Als Rate for 
near two Fears, At the expiration of 
which time we were viſited by Mr. de 

Burgh and his fon. They had both been 
| abroad ſome years, as the father did not 
think it beneath bim to attend his ſon 
in quality of Governor, wiſely conclud- 

ing he was more intereſſed in his, Wellare 
and the ſuccefs of his education, than an, 
indifferent perſon, however well quali- 
fied by talents, whom be might engage 


for that purpoſe. 1 


; 
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1 Mr. de Burgh and my father had 
8 K 
n tlie moſt intimate footin of 


| wm and it ſeems the fon Non 
21161 


I formed the ſame union of fouls, ; EO you 


£874 $1 


call it, with George and you. oy 944 


« I felt myſelf impelled by an irreſiſt- 
ible impulſe to love him. But then, 
Wellers! !!—Wellrs was very well to 


ſl 7 Gotik 1 


love i in Wet but be was too t tame, too 
? obſcure," to reflect "lire upon . me. 
5 While? Gbr the Er hand, De Burg h 


was / a6compliſhed, brilliant, frely—and 


ardent Ike myſell. Oh! De De Burgh, 1 v 
" would often exclain, why "are we 1 

iff to oda 503 Dat 
. ſeparated 9 5 
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% Fron m the IRS y firſt conve verſed 
vith him, I began td loath the very ame 
n 
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of Wellers; and how did I rejoice, how 
greatly felicitate myſelf, that I had no 
child to form an additional tye to the 
unſortunate one which already too fa- 


tally enchained me. 
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CHAP. XXVII. 


OW, indeed, I had matter ſuffi 
cient to occupy my thoughts, 


and all my converſation with Letitia. 


She agreed with me that it was probable 
Wellers nigh eter from claiming 


me as his wife. 
cc I now wrote but ſeldom to him, and 


would reply coldly, that years brought 
prudence, and the dictates of that ſhew- 
ed me how ridiculous our intentions of 


marriage 


KH 
= 
dl 
4 
25 
6, 
MJ 
70 
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in anſwer to his love- ſick expoſtulations, ” 
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marriage were, which never could be 
happy, even if realized between people 
of ſuch a diſproportionate condition !— 
© That I wiſhed him happy with ene 
who ſhould be my ſuperior in every 
thing elſe, but more his equal in ſtation.” 


I concluded by offering a pecuniary 
compenſation for the embarraſlinent he 
might imagine himſelf entitled to feel 
for the loſs of me, and hoped his own 
good ſenſe would enable him to coincide 

with the juſtneſs of my determination. 


* Such were the heads of a letter I 
took the pains to write to Mr. Wellers, 
who thought proper to anſwer it in a 
moſt indignant ſtile, diſelaiming any of 
my offers, and refuſing to acknowledge 


oy 


MORE GHOSTS. 73 


my power to deny being bis wife. He 
did not glance, as I expected, upon the 
ruin of his fortune, which he had been 
abliged to break in upon to ſupport him- 
ſelf, at the ſame time that I had prevented 
him from purſuing his intended profeſ- 
fion ; but that was his pride; and be- 
fide, his letter was very ſevere in other 


reſpects. 


„In ſhort, I thought myſelf entitled 
to aſſert, my dignity by a contemptuous 


filence; and a letter that came from him 
about a week afterwards, I returned un- 


opened. 


« All this time De Burgh was court- 
ing me in the moſt impaſſioned terms; 
our fathers had long ſince agreed upon 
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our union, and mine was, T believe, fig- 
cerelyglad to be rid of me. 


We were married privately, and ſoon 

after, accompanied by you, left the king- 
dom, to make a tour in France and Italy, 
which occupied us three years, at the 
end of which we returned. 


© You know how tenderly De Burgh 
loved me, and that I returned it with 
equal fervency. Certainly, I required all 
his attention, but had I not an undoubt- 
ed right ſo to do ? 


I had almoſt forgot that ſuch a be- 
ing as Wellers exiſted, or remembered 
it only with ſelf-· congratulation upon his 
ſilence, and my own adroitneſs in keep- 

7 ing 
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ing abroad ſo long, that I fi uppoſed he 
muſt, before that time, have ceaſed ta 
think of me. 


, 
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C My father and George were both 

dead, and you were married to a good 

kind of young woman, but all this you 
know. X | 


r 


— a a — . 
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« I was now rather defirous of having 
a ſon, as De Burgh fo earneſtly expreſ- 
ſed his wiſhes for children, and was not 
diſpleaſed to find myſelf in a likely way 
to gratify him. 


„ Morney again was our ſummer re- 
fidence, as old Mr, de Burgh lived at his 
ſeat near it, and I prepared every thing 

there to ly-in with ſplendour, very dif- 
ng E 2 .. ow! 
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ferent from thoſe days when Letitia and 
myſelf were ſtealing neceſſaries into an 
uninhabited chamber, where, without 


| medical aſſiſtance, I expected to give 
birth to a little unaſked-for being. 


 & Tetitia was now married, and in the 

\ ſame condition as myſelf, ſo I could not 
have her attendance ; but your wife was 
kind enough to promiſe to remain with 
me until my recovery; you, to my ſor- 
row, ſtaid too. 


Do you recollect how happy De 
Burgh was when my ſon was preſented 
to him!—How your own eyes gliſ- 
tened, while thoſe of your wife flowed 
at his raptures— How he talked of his 
obligations to me, and his unceaſing 


love! 
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love !—Yet has that man caſt me off, 
diſclaims myſelf, my fortune, my love, 
and even abandons that beloved child, 
becauſe it is in my careeee.. 


“In the eye of reaſon, who is my 
huſband, but De Burgh—the choice of 
my maturer years, the father of my child, 
the poſſeſſor of my heart? 


* r 


10315 10 11A 


4 Wellers!! —My inclinsjon for him 
was ill-founded, tranſient, and long ſince 
paſt ; I cannot live with Wellers; yet 
he would haunt me, and ruin my: peace 
for ever. You know by what means he 
compaſſed the fatal event that has driven 
me from my huſband, my 1 my 
eſtate, my fame. 


E 3 
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* I have written the above at different 
intervals, and in different countries. I 
now direct it to my brother Reginald 


Morney, but am undetermined whether 
he will ever ſee it. 


* There are many events in the courſe 
of my narrative, which, as I committed 
them to paper warm from my heart, I 
may have expreſſed myſelf more freely 

upon than is either proper or neceſſary, 
for even now they ſtrike my view in a 
doubtful point. I will beſtow attentive 
conſideration upon ſome things, and then 
judge of the propriety of entruſting any 
man with a retroſpe& of my life. 


* By what name is the exiled heireſs 
of OY permitted to fign ?—That of 
Wellers 
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Wellers, which I abhor, was never adopt- 
ed by me in my fondeſt monients and 
that of De Burgh is torn from me No 
matter, J am ſtill 


I. MORNEY.” 


| Leghorn. 
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REY bad fat. up all night to read 
N '*the, foregoing ſtory: of his mother; 
and found, in addition to that part writ- 
ten by herſelf; the following Peper in 
the hand of Mr. n 
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RAR on kr, loans | 
< WHEN I reflect upon. * ancer- 
Miet; of life, it always renders me dili- 
gent; for ſhall I, who am unaſſured of 
the next minute, put off until a diſtant 
day that which is material to the welfare 
p | of 
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of an individual leſs dear to my affection 
than you are. BR A 
« Now then, in full vigour of mind, 
let me compleat a taſk begun by my ſiſ- 
ter, your unfortunate mother ; that of 
putting together the ſeries of errors that - 
have eventually ruined her peace; at 
nearly your fortunes. Poor boy! this is 
your birth-day—All here ould” have 
been your's'by undiſputed rig. 


w_ 


« It is well that my Mary promiſes to 5 
be good and amiable; that will, I hope, 
more than compenſate to you! for” being 
under a ſeeming obligation to the wife, 

who, in fact, will only bring you à part 
' of what might have been your's, but, 
5 at the ſame time, enough to content you 
0 E 5 both, 
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boch, if you ande the plan I mean to 


lay down. a . 


« My ſiſter's ſtory is brought down 
to your birth. | 


My wife and myſelf were propoſing 
to leave Morney as ſoon as our own fa- 
mily particularly required her preſence, 
for ſhe was truly a good mother, and 
amiable in all her deportments; nor was 
our reſidence at Morney to her any more 
| than a viſit of charity, whilſt Iſabella 
ſhould require the aſſiſtance of a friendly 
female, for my ſiſter was too proud in 
ſpirit, to court or even to accept of 
friendſhip\from the equals of her- own 
ſex, ſo ſtrong, yet weak, were the preju- 
dices ſhe had early imbibed. © | | 
72 | * My 
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My wife often lamented, that, with 
fuch advantages as ſhe poſſeſſed, her 

mind ſhould take fo terrible a prejudice 


againſt religion. Indeed, we could not 
ſuppoſe it had been carried to ſo great a 
length as her actions have ſince but oo 
plainly teſtified. N 


“De Burgh did not I her Glien 
in ſo ſerious a light; he even appeared 


much inclined to adopt them; for reli- 
gion, even among thoſe that are looked” 
upon as good people now, is fo ſlightly \" 
inculcated into young minds, that it | 
rarely gets any foundation, ſo we had no 
hopes of her becoming better ; and ſitu- 
ated as ſhe was, could not ſuppoſe ſhe 
would ever commit any flagrant breach 

of human or divine laws, merely from 


ES: want, 
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want of temptation; for De Burgh loved 
the very ground ſne trod upon; and ſhe, 
though ſometimes her violent temper 
would make even him uneaſy, yet diſ- 
covered the moſt ardent love for him. 


But thoſe who deſpiſe the monitor 
within, and trample upon the ſacred laws 
of religion, will ſoon evade thoſe of hu- 
man inſtitution, and by degrees violate 

them all; of which my ſiſter is an un- 
happy proof. 


— 


« She had been brought to bed of you, 
Thomas, five weeks, and was ſitting in 
her dreſſing- room, in the duſk of the 
evening, expecting to ſee the Lady ſhe 
called Letitia, whohad been married a few 
years to Mr. Moreton ; and being like- 


wiſe | 
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wiſe recovered from ber lying · in, was 
Ray at the Abbey, as my wiſe and I were 
preparing to leave it. N 938M blyzow 
nick 200 109978 Nom sd DITIVOI 

* You, the reputed heir, was in your 
mother's lap; De Burgh and myſelf were 
at a window, talking earneſtl. 


Ji 16 


When the door opened, Letitia 


ruſhed in, as if purſued by murderers, 


exclaiming, © He will come in- He 


would follow me! 


* , } # 
| 


My ſiſter turned deadly pale, and 
demanded, Who?” in apparent terror. 


« Your huſband ! Lord bleſs me, he 
is here!” and Letitia ſunk into a chair, 


and 


. * 


— 
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and covered her face, as if afraid of be- 
ing recognized. * 


10 De Burgh was ſtruck with the agi- 
tation my ſiſter was ſeized with. I ima- 
gined it might be ſome ſtory founded 
upon the ſuperſtitions that prevail ſo 
much among the uninformed, but which 
I knew Iſabella laughed at; but we had 
very little time for reflection, as Wellers 
was ſoon in the room - pallid, emaci- 
ated, ſomething wild in the expreſſion of 
his features, but nothing ferocious! in- 
deed, he was an intereſting object. 


« He flew to Iſabella, who averted her 
face, and motioned with her hand to re- 
pulſe him, but he embraced her knees, 
nor could we ſeparate them without 

| hurting 


MORB.-GHOSTS. 87. 


hurting her, ſo faſt had this diſtracted 
young man clung to her. 


— 


* Oh! my wiſe,” faid he, © look upon 
your Wellers ; behold what you have 
brought him to- poverty, ſickneſs, and 
a diſtracted mind Ves, I have ſuffered 
much much, indeed. Theſe hands, 
which again claſp my Iſabella, have been 
manacled——Oh! I have been ſeverely 
uſed, Then turn to me, you are mine, 
and all the world ſhall not again divide 
us. You know your father is dead — 
Look at me, my wife Am I fo changed 
by grief, that you forget your Wellers? 
Behold the reſemblance of yourſelf, that 
you tied round my neck I never parted 
with it; indeed, I always loved you, tho 
you uſed me unworthily.“ 

«© De 


* 
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pe Burgh now affumed a caltiiics 

I could not have ſuppoſed poſſible; and 
forcing Letitia to uncover her face, des 
manded, in a ſolemn voice, what the 
knew of this tranſaRtion?—while I en- 
deavourcd to perſuade my ſiſter to un- 
fold the truth, little RC how bad 
that truth was. 


„ Wellers heard me, and arofe. 


« The truth!” faid he, © Aſk her for 
truth !—Why, ſhe is perfidy itſelf; ſhe 
ruined her huſband, her love Now, 
Twill ſhew the truth. Here are her let- 
ters to me —all whole, although wetted 
with tears of tenderneſs, aching tender- 
neſs, becauſe I thought I could never 
love her enough. Only this—look, this 

| is 


59, 


is torn ; but I kept the piecegttit tung 
me; ſhe bid me not think of ber, aſter 
forcing, me to become ber huſband— 
And there ſhe fits, with a child on her 
knee, but it is not mine ut, do look 
on me Iſabella, and all will be well.” 

My ſiſter, who ſaw by the counte- 
nances of De Burgh and myſelf, that we 
could not but, belieye the teſtimonials 


her unhappy victim bad brought to prove 
her marriage with him, no longer at- 


tempted to conceal the fact, but ſaid, 
that ſhe would abide by her actions, and 


acknowledge no man but De Burgh for 
ber huſband. 


1951 

1 g | 10 718581 dis 
AIſabella,“ ſaid he,“ not for worlds, 
much as I adore you, would I wrong that 
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man intentionally in ſuch à point. "He 
claims you -o are, you cannot deny 

it, his lawful wife. —Oh, Iſabella, yoo 5 
have ruined all our happineſs, 


$6 « My ſiſter then 1 
Wellers ſtill aſſerted his right to her; 
De Burgh, with deep affliction, aequieſ- 
ced; but we both judged it expedient to 


take her from Morney, and to a diſtance 


from Wellers, who was not in a condi- ” 


tion to guide her, and likewiſe out of 


the way of remarks her conduct might 
draw forth, which would on! y urritate, 
without correcting her. 


“Perhaps, we acted raſhly, but we 
meant the beſt. I ordered my travelling 
chaiſe to be got ready; and after having 
ſoothed 
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ſoathed Wellers with, alas! falſe hopes 
that all would be well, and given him to 
the care of the houſekeeper, De Burgh, 
with much agitation, embraced her ſor 


the laſt time, thanked her for the affec- 
tion ſhe had teſtified towards him; 


* which now,” ſaid he, © I grieve to ſay, 
muſt be turned towards another object.? 


— 


« He then urged the neceſſity there 


was for her departure to avoid the far- 
caſms of the world, and, if poſſible to 


prevent them, 


« My ſiſter ſtamped, raged, curſed all 
mankind, but moſt of all Wellers. She 
refuſed to go, and dared us to inſiſt upon 
it ; but I thought, not only for her own 


ſake, but that of every one concerned, it 


would 
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would be the moſt prudent meafure, and 
repreſented it ſo ſtrongly to De Burgh, 
that he aſſiſted me to put her into the 
carriage, promiſing to ſend Mrs. More- 
ton as ſoon as poſſible after us, with 
cloaths, and at my deſire, the child; for 
I thought it would be cruel to keep that 
from her at preſent, and hoped for ſome 
good effects from the tenderneſs it might 
excite in her. | 


« De Burgh would fill act as maſter 
of Morney, &c. until we could arrange 
things with leſs confuſion. 


“It was very difficult to retain my ſiſ- 
ter in the carriage for the firſt hour; but 
when ſhe had exhauſted herſelf T repre- 
ſented forcibly the diſgraceful ſituation 

ſhe 
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ſhe was in, and that the only way not to 


become a mark for ſcorn was to ſnun the 


public eye; that an accommodation be- 
tween her and Wellers might much bet- 
ter be effected while ſeparate than when 
in his reach, and that being ſo near De 


Burgh's family, ſuppoſing him to leave his 


country for her ſake, could not but con- 
ſtantly wound her heart. 


« She heard me, and in ſullen filence 


acquieſced. , Convinced of the high no- 


tions De Burgh had of honour and fe- | 


male delicacy, ſhe had no hopes of ever 
being his wife, whatever circumſtances 
might take place in future, therefore 
made no -farther oppoſition to what I 
thought proper to. dictate; nor did I 
| —_ the high tone of a brother. Juſtly 
offended 
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offended by the diſgrace ſhe had brought 
down on herſelf, I only ſpoke as one 
ſenſible indeed of her miſconduR, but 
wiſhing to ſerve her, by leflening the evil 
| conſequences reſulting therefrom. 
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OUR. arrival the day after we 
ſtopped at Harwich did not ap- 
pear to move my ſiſter. Her maternal 
affections appeared to have. died away 
with her happineſs ; but boping the beſt, 
I took care not to fail without you, for 
whom I likewiſe provided a careful nurſe. 
We—but nomatter for the route we pur- 
ſued—T fixed my ſiſter at a convent in 
Liege, where I was acquainted with the 
Abbeſs, and which was a ſituation, I | | 
| thought, preferable to any other, as ſhe 9 
might 9 
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have ſociety when ſhe. pleaſed, and — 
without being intruded upon at thoſe 
times when I hoped conviction would 
come to enlighten her faculties; befides, 
I wiſhed, now her mind was depreſſed, 
1 cannot ſay ſoftened, that it might be 
touched with thoſe religious impreſſions 
which nuns, in general, know how to 
adapt to their ſubject, as I always would 
prefer a good Catholic to a Deiſt; ſo 1 
ſettled every thing for her, and haſtened 
to return to Join my wite and friend at 
ths 


De 3 met me. His manly 
countenance expreſſing the moſt violent 
ſtruggles between anguiſh and an endea- 
vour at fortitude. Our converſation was 
at firſt painful; but we both exerted 


ourſelves, 
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ourſelves, and overcaine in part tot 
emotions. f * 88 * a monte 


j 


n eil Bu enn 
. ho Wellers, he bad been vio- 
lently outrageous through the night and 
day aſter his interview with his wife, but 
was now quite reaſbnable, though in ra 
ba Kt n 8 


« This Wm young man, ſeem- 
ing to have forgotten what had paſſed, it 
was judged proper to keep bim ignorant 
for a time of being in her houſe; and 
although there were many circumſtances 
I wiſhed" to diſcuſs with him, yet for- 
bore, left he ſhould relapſe. However, 
| wrote to his ſiſter, whom he mentioned 
one day as a perſon that would be very > 

ä anxious | 
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anxious for his welfare, to come and aſ- 
ſiſt us in taking care of him. His me- 
lancholy was profound; I thought it 
would never be eradicateu. 


5. De Burgh left, the houſe, reigning 
every thing he had got by my ſiſter into 
my hands, and parting in perfect friend- 
ſnip with me, returned to bis father. 
us « Mrs. dal 3 as * as I 
could expect, and was much ſhocked at 
ſceing her unhappy brother ſo ill. From 
ber I learned the llomng: men. 


10 « After my ſiſter had; as the men- 
5 Mates in her own account, returned one 


"31 of in letters e, he ſtill , unwilling 


300 204 to 
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to forego his hopes of happitieſs with her, 
wrote to Letitia, requeſting her to inform 
him what cauſe had produced ſuch a 

change in a woman who had given him 
ſuch ſtrong proofs of love, and which he 
- had ever returned with the greateſt ſin- 
cerity. He begged: ſhe would be very 
| explicit, as rather than bear the ſituation 
he felt himſelf in, he would appear before 
her at Morney, and demand a ney 
explanation. 91 


« Letitia wrote a very artſul anſwer, 
infinuating that my father ſuſpected Iſa- [+ 
bella's attachment to him, and watched 
Her ſo cloſely, that it was not in her 
power to do otherwiſe than ſhe had, 
without at once revealing every thing; 
that ſhe was as much afflicted as himſelf, bt 
F 2 Ws © 
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but that a few years of patience would 
ſet every thing right. 0 


« This a little ſoothed Wellers, who 
endeavoured to believe the beſt, and lull 
himſelf into ſecurity; but as months paſ- 
ſed without any letter from either his 
wife or Letitia, he went to Morney Ab- 
bey. il De 


There he was at once ſtunned with 
the tidings of her recent marriage, and 
departure to the continent. As ſoon as 
he was able to exert himſelf, after the 
ſhock of this intelligence, he determined 
to follow her, and to that end returned 
to Scotland, mortgaged his farm, and 
collecting her letters, with a certificate 
from the clergyman who had performed 

the 
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the fatal ceremony, ſet off for Paris, hav- 
ing been informed that was the place ſhe 
had fixed upon for her winter reſidence. 


My We were there even at the very time 
when the ill-fated young man was occu- 
pied with traverſing the ſtreets, examin- 
ing, as near as he was able, all the car- 
riages that paſſed him, queſtioning every 
one about the abode of that wife, who, 
in the mean time, was revelling in every 
pleaſure. | oor al 10 i 
n root af titan 513 of sel 

| ce Hardly an evening paſſed that he 
did not viſit. ſome Spectacle, rationally 
ſuppoſing them to be places of her reſort; 
but was not fortunate enough to find 
her; he then wrote to a friend in Lon- 6 
don to procure her addreſs. Alas! by | 

F 3 the 1 
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the time it arrived, ſhe was on the road 
to Italy. | 

- © Thither- he wandered; but always 
traced her too late. I often thought her 
reſtleſs, ſor the never could bear to ſtay 
in any place a ſufficient time to permit 
me to finiſh thoſe obſervations upon re- 
markable places, which I. deemed to be 
the chief end of travelling; but I ſuppoſe 
the poor woman, though apparently ſur- 
rounded by nothing but happineſs, could 
not help feeling the ſtings of conſcience. 


1 
* 1 by hs 0 * 
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* Poor Wellers, however, ſtill purſued 
her with aſtoniſhing perſeverance, until 
being taken with a violent fever, at Al- 
cona, he was obliged to give it up, and 
n Ts es 24 returned to 

| England, 
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England, ſtill weak from the remains of 
his fever, and the anguiſh of his mind. 
He relapſed, and his whole ſoul being 
engroſſed by one idea, he loſt every other, 
and the poor unfortunate Wellers was 
confined in a private mad-houſe for ſeve- | 
ral months. 


At laſt it pleaſed Heaven to grant 
him a reſtoration of ſenfe, and he re- 


turned to his ſiſter in that ſtate of mind | 
which we often meet with, that of being f 
clear and collected upon every ſubje&' - | 
except that one in which the 3 


ment had its ſource. 


6 He felt bimſelf a burthen to his bro- 
ther- in- law, (who, indeed, did not treat 
him with that delicaey his misfortunes 

Da! F 4 merited) 
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merited) and was, therefore, reſolved. to 
quit his houſe. This he effected one 
morning early, without the knowledge of 
any perſon in the houſe. 


After ſome time purſuing a wander- 
ing track, without any fixed purpoſe to 
determine what path he ſhould take, he 
again thought of viſiting Morney, in the 
pleaſing hope that he might there, at 
leaſt, behold the place. where his much- 
loved Ifabella had once refided, and 
where with her he had fondly anticipated 
countleſs days of happineſs, 


« He penetrated even to the great 
court, and was gazing around him, not 
knowing how to go forward, yet deter- 
mined not to recede, when Mrs. More- 


ton 
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ton arrived. At ſight of her his frenzy 


revived; he ruſhed after her; the few 


ſervants who ſaw him were not collected 
enough to know what ſtep to take, and 
the ſcene I have deſcribed followed. 
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« WIsð obliged to leave Morney and 
Wellers to the care of Mrs. Davies, 


(bo I found to be a very proper perſon 


to entruſt) as my own affairs abſolutely 
required my preſence; a few weeks after 
which I received a letter from Wellers, : 
my ill-fated brother-in-law. - 


In it he firſt apologized for the great 
trouble he had brought into the family; 
the abruptneſs of his appearance he attri- 


| buted to his deranged ſtate of mind; 


though, 
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though, he added, motives of honour 
and conſcience would, in his cooleſt mo- 
ments, have urged him to claim his wife 
from the arms of a Prince. As to her 
fortune, he utterly renounced every right 
the law could inveſt him with, unleſs 
that of inſuring it firmly to herſelf, which 
he engaged to do n 26k 1 | 
olloanr hos 


He blamed himſelf for having elan. 
deſtinely married her, beſought her for- 
giveneſs for every evil he had 'occafioned 
to her, and deſired me to aſſure her, that .. 
after the privation of her affections, and 
voluntary love for another, he had no 
defire to be with her; but, as he felt 
that his days would be ſew, conjured her 
to live as his wife, or otherwiſe ſhe would 
”— _ herſelf a ſtill larger portion 

F 6 of 
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of that repentance which he hoped his 
conduct had awakened in her heart. 


J was much affected by the diſinte- 
reſtedneſs of this young man's beha- 
viour. I bluſh to acknowledge that I 
had felt a ſecret vexation at the thought 
of his claiming ſuch large poſſeſſions 
from any part of my family, and that 
without any reſtrictions. 


« I anſwered him immediately, addreſ- 
ſing him as my brother-in-law, and ac- 
knowledging that his moſt proper ſtep 
would have been to fly when he found 
the charms of my fiſter ſo faſcinating ; 
that his error was very far from being in- 
excuſable even in that point, but in every 
other muſt be acknowledged noble and 

in | diſintereſted, 
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diſintereſted, and highly ereditable to big 


feelings. ade bend 


* # Te * 


] begged of him to conſider that the 
moſt noble ſentiments might be carried 
into*a blameable extreme, and that bis 
total reſignation of what belonged to 
him in right of his wife, was a delicacy 
the moſt generous man in the world 
would not commend, particularly as ſhe 
had prevented his purſuing the profeſſion 
to which he was inclined.” ..,,;1 1, 1 i» 


Off: N 


«I IPA 8 war approyed. 
of his intention of living ſeparate, as; from 
the violence of her temper, I knew they 
could. nat be happy together. I likewiſe 
wrote to his ſiſter, requeſting ſhe, would 
ayail herſelf of the arguments that were 

| | moſt 
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moſt likely to ſucceed in perſuading him 
to retain ſome property in his hands, if 
only ſufficient for an annuity to render 
himſelf independent. 


c Jo this, bowever, he would not con- 
ſent Every thing was by his ſettlement 
given up to Iſabella's diſpoſal. I made 
him offers from myſelf, and with much 
difficulty at length prevailed on him to 
accept of a ſinecure place in the county, 
which I made him believe was CHA 
by my intereſt alone. , 


I was unwilling to entruſt my ſiſter 
with the knowledge of her independence, 
for ſhe was one of thoſe to whom power 
is dangerous; and T dreaded her return 
to England in all the effrontery of pride 


and 
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and ſelf-conſequence, not caring what 
heart was wounded ſo that her on was 


gratified. 


« Notwithſtanding, I informed her that 
Wellers refuſed to benefit by her eſtate; 
but added, that unleſs ſhe could prevail 
upon him to make a ſettlement on ber, 
ſhe could not command any thing; tho? 
I could aſſure her, at the ſame time, that 
all her reaſonable demands would be im- 
mediately anſwered, ſo long as her con- 
duct ſhould be what we had a right to 
deſire of her. 


« I knew that her haughty ſpirit would 
not bend to aſk a favour of any one, 
much leſs of him whom ſhe had ſo much 


« For 
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For ſome months ſhe remained in 
the convent; but never having been ac- 
cuſtomed to a life any thing like what 
ſhe was obliged to paſs there, removed 
with Mrs. Moreton and you to Vienna ; 
where, if I may judge from what ſhe was 
continually drawing for, her time was 
ſpent in the moſt diſſipated manner, 


« I wrote frequent remonſtrances, and 
at laſt proteſted: a bill, for I wiſhed to 
bring her to reflection, and likewiſe" to 
put an end to the enormous credit the 
had obtained of the bankers. 


« I uſually heard from her once a 
month, but at length two months paſſed 
in which I had no intelligence, and be- 
came anxious to know the reſult of my 
LN | mancuvre, 
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maneeuyre, when Mrs. Moreton, in deep 
mourning, appeareÞbefore me... -- 


« Ah!” ſaid I, © ſhe is dead!“ 


Mrs. Morcton anſwered only with 
teurs. | | 
if „ nt 7 

* And the infant!” rejoined I. 

He is in the next apartment, re- 
plied ſhe; and ſtepping out, returned 
with you, a ſweet little fellow. I preſſed 
you to my heart, and in the ſight, of 
Heaven, vowed to become a parent to 
you. | 

The particulars of your mother's death 
were not remarkable. She had a fever, 

. and 
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and through impatience refuſed to ſub- 
mit to what the phyfiians enjoined, and 
fell a martyr to the — of her:own 
opinion. | 


“Her debts were large; and ſhe had 
given to Mrs. Moreton a promiflory note 
of a thouſand pounds, which I immedi- 
ately paid; and, indeed, thought her ſer - 
vices and attentions for ſo long a period 
n entitled her to the reward. 


«3 5 her for not 3 me 
of my fiſter's illneſs and death ſooner, 
and gently hinted at the imprudence 
ſhe was guilty of by neglecting it; but 
the poor woman exculpated herſelf by 
telling me that ' ſhe herſelf, before: Iſa- 
bella was pronounced in danger, had 

| * 
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caught tho fever by her ſtrict attendance 
on my ſiſter, and was eonfined until at- 
ter it had been found neceſſary to bury 
the deceaſed. 


« I wrote to Mrs. Davies to defire her 
to ſoften the intelligence to Wellers ; 
and thought, that after grieving at firſt 
with more acuteneſs, be would in the 
end ſuffer leſs than while ſhe was living 
from him; but his ſhattered conſtitution 
and weakened mind could not bear the 
ſhock—he died ſoon after. 


Aid day that Mrs. Moreton 
had arrived, I rode over to De Burgh, 
and informed him of the event. He had 
been married near a twelvemonth to a 
lady of his father's chooſing, who urged 

gig 1 5 him 
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him ſo tenderly to conſult his own hap- 
pineſs, by loſing the remembrance of an 
unworthy woman, in the ſociety of one 
who appeared to be every thing that was 
eſtimable, that he conſented to pay his 
addreſſes to the object of his father's re- 
commendation, and finally married her; 


but that ardour which had ſo delighted 


my ſiſter was fled, and a kind of tender 
complaiſance was all he could ſhew to 
this Lady, who, in conſequence, took a 


diſlike to every thing that could recall 
the remembrance of Iſabella; hence I 
ſoon perceived that I was not a welcome 


gueſt to her though friendſhip for De 
Burgh, which had ſuffered no diminu- 


tion betwixt us through the miſconduct 


of my ſiſter, prevented my pfui to 
take any notice of it. 3 
1 1 edt 
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I rightly judged that ſuch an object 
as you would be an endleſs cauſe of jea- 
louſy ; and, therefore, privately informed 
your father of the circumſtances of your 
mother's death and of your arrival at 
OT 


« His paternal feelings were exceſſive, 
and with difficulty I prevented his flying 
out to ſee you; but recollection return- 
ing, he ſighed for your ſituation, ſo much 
the reverſe of what it ſhould be—Sighed 
did I'ſay !—The'torrent of anguiſh flow- 
ed down his manly cheeks—T had never 
ſeen him ſo overpowered—T locked my 
hand in his, and repeated my vows of 
being'a parent to you through life, and: 
\ If riot only of being the guardian of your 

preſent infant ſtate, but that your future 


proviſion 
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| proviſion ſhould be equal to that of any 
of my own children. We then con- 
certed what meaſures we ſhould adopt 
| in future. 2 1 


NT % Upon my return, I aſſembled ſuch 
of my ſervants as had been at Morney at 
the time of the memorable eclairciſſe- 
ment, and for the ſecond time required 
of each of them to take an oath never to 
divulge the particulars which bad tran- 
ſpired relative thereto, aſſuring them of 
my reſentment in caſe of diſobedience, 
but, on the contrary, my laſting fayour, 

| © ſhould they deſerve it by their ſilence. 


I informed them of my fiſter's death, 
and my intended return to Morney, to 
take poſſeſſion of it; and that my object 
a ſhould 
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ſhould be to, make them all happy in 
| their ſeveral ſituations. | 


L alſo engaged Mrs. Moreton by ſo- 


lemn promiſe not to reveal to any perfon, 
without my conſent, who were the pa- 
rents of little Thomas, to whoſe chriſ- 
tened name I added that of Grey, no leſs 
for the gratification of my own feelings 
than to prevent the Jeatouſ y of Mrs. de 
Burgh. 


' f 


« I could by no means brook the 


thoughts of perpetuating the ſtory of 


my ſiſter's faults, of which no trace now 
could be ſaid to remain, excepting only 
this boy ; ; . for which reaſon I endeayour- 
ed to hide as much as poſlible from the 
world his near relationſhip to me; but 

| not 


w 1. 
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not being very excellent at invention, 
nor a lover of fiction, yet I thought con- 
cealment might ſometimes be neceſſary, 
and therefore did not attempt to ſet up 
any ſtory in the room of the real one, 
which I ſuppreſſed. | 


I enjoyed my good intentions,” and 
in the integrity of my heart could fore- 
fee nothing but happineſs to him and my 
daughter as the conſequence of the plan 
I had laid down for them; but I now 
perceive that my defigns were arbitrary, 
though unintentionally ſo ; for, bred up 
as they have been together, taught to 
love one 'another, where was the free- 
dom of choice ?—And more than all, I 
now fear for the energy of his mind from 
his belief in ghoſts! ! !\—What a protec- 


tor 
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tor ſor a timid woman What weak» 
neſs does it-argue | 1 46 


No, Grey Go among men who 
are your ſuperiors both in information 
and experience; from their wiſdom you 
may ſtrengthen your own, and expel 
from your mind, by degrees, the timid 
credulity, that can only lead to bigotry 
and ſuperſtition, and which. my too in- 

dulgent education may have occaſioned, 


Lou will eaſily perceive that this laſt | 


ſheet is recently added to thoſe papers, 
which ſome years ago I arranged from the 
packet brought from my deceaſed ſiſter 
by Mrs. Moreton, and others written by 
myſelf, in order that if death, or other 
miſcarriage, ſhould take from you your 
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beſt friend, N of your birth 
ſhould not be wanting. 


TIES 


% 


yy ſhall now add, that De Burgh ſoon 
wund it neceſſary to entruſt his wife with” / 
our ſecret, which I believe ſhe has never 
betrayed, but has made it a pretext for 
avoiding the uſual viſits to my family, 
left you and Miſs De Burgh ſhould fall 


into a criminal paſſion. 


« I pity De Burgh for being under the 
| neceſſity of yielding to ſuch ridiculous 
whims, though, perhaps, they were ne- 
ceſſary for the peace of his family. I 
do not love him the leſs for it, as I know 
his heart; and I am not one of thoſe 
who yield to ſuſpicions of their beſt 
friends. FO 
480 
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n 


« So now, Grey, you have your hiſ- 
tory before you, judge whether deſerve 
your bad opinion ; but credulity 1s your 
great fault; guard againſt that, and 
think of me as I ſhall deſerve. 


— — — 
_— oh <4 


REGINALD MORNEY, 


1 
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CHAP. XXXI. 


HE feelings of Grey upon peruſing 

the foregoing papers were ſo va- 
rious and complicated, that an attempt 
to repreſent them, with effect would be 
fruitleſs and unavailing ; ; a faint ſketch 


. of ſuch as appeared to make the greateſ 


_ impreſſion upon his ductile mind will be 
ſufficient in reſuming the chain of our 
hiſtory, which has been ſo long inter- 
rupted by the hiſtory of Mrs. Wellers, 
though it was too intimately connected 


with the other incidents, and eſſential to 


the 
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the eclairciſiiment, to omit laying before 
our Readers. 


" 
* „ 


. 8 2 


Grey felt ſo much compunction for 


his weakneſs in being led to form ſo vile 


an opinion of a man good and amiable 


like his uncle, that nothing but a fear 


of incurring his further reſentment pre- 
vented him from returning to the Abbey 
the next day, where, by humble contri- 


Ye tion, he might have wiped away the of- 


fence of his travſgreſſion. 


on this point, however, he ited 
ſome time, doubtful which way to pro- 


ceed ; but, at length he concluded, that 


an implicit obedience to the will of Mr, 
Morney would be the beſt way to N 


his future eſteem. 
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The firſt knowledge he had acquired 
of his mother's character was no way 
calculated to impreſs him with venera- 
con for her principles ; yet the opinion 
he had formed of her was, perhaps, more 


Harſh than becoming of him as a child; 
he ventured to pronounce her a very 
wicked woman. He thought her like 
Miſs Morney i in perſon, but hoped Mary 
bore no reſemblance to her in mind. | 


r 


Revolving this in his wind, be id 


« Can this be owing to the errors or pre- 


judices of education ?—Or, is there a 


propenſity to evil born with ſome, while 


an angelic ſpirit reſides in the boſom, 
and ſways the actions of others And, 


ſurely, continued he, Mary 1s of the lat- 


ter Lind, emanated by : a divine principle, 
and 
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9 


and communicating happineſs to all 


11 


around her! . 


N he would ſometimes be fluſh- 
ed with the romantic, or, at leaſt, diſin- 
tereſted ideas, ſo common to youthful 
lovers—That were Miſs Morney as poor 
as 7 ob, or a heathen philoſopher, (beg- 
ging Job's pardon for introducing him 
into ſuch company) and he as rich as 
Crœſus, or poſſeſſed the unknown trea- 
ſures of Golconda's mines 3 or, to bring 


the 1 matter cloſer, that were he the heir | 
of Morney, and all its appurtenances, he 


would. convince the world that he held 
happineſs beyond ſplendour, and only 
valued them as they might be acceptable 
to her—That the higheſt condition in 


life would to him be but ſplendid miſery 
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without her, while, bleſſed with her hand, 
the lowly cot of poverty would tranquil- 
lize his moments. -In ſhort, that he would: 


do what a plain man calls ae the: 
obligation. a 


He lamented the unhappy fate of poor 
Wellers, and ſeemed by ſympathy to 
commiſerate his fate, prematured bo 
AY love to an CN tomb. 


While: 4 reviewing theſe various 
matters, Miſs Bolton had eſcaped his re- 
collection; but he now recurred to her 
with entire and downright diſguſt; for 
it ſtruck him foreibly that ſhe had learn · 
ed from her mother, who undoubtedly 
was the Letitia ſo often mentioned, the 
particulars of his unhappy birth, and 
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only uſed them to miſlead /him';'think- 
ing, perhaps, that Mr. Morney would 
never have given the explanation; and 
it ĩs very natural to ſuppoſe that by the 
fame means ſhe had procured the pie. 
ture and the knowledge of the private 


But then the bell, the apparition that 
his own eyes: had beheld, were Circums | 
ſtances that ſtill kept him in ſuſpenſe 
concerning the reality of a ſupernatural 

interpoſition; for as to the warning; it 
might be upon Miſs De Burgh's a- | 
count; or, perhaps—and there he pauſed 
and ſhuddered, agitated by a multitude 
of reflections.—Miſs Bolton might be a 
concealed child of one of his parents. 


at, Ws. 1; F 
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: Mrs. Bolton” = Kay indeed, as re- 
lated by his mother, warranted ſuch a 
concluſion ; beſides, all the warnings 
were given ee her medium, or in 
her preſence; and on the fatal night of 
the ghoſt's viſitation, it even approached 
the [ſpot where both were, perhaps to 
force them aſunder. 


Yet, in ſpite of all, he was drawn in- 
to an action that now glanced over his 
mind with increaſed horror; it was an 
action that impelled him to deſpair of 
ever calling Miſs Morney his own. , 


Grey had not taken the leaſt nouriſh- 
ment from the time of firſt opening an 
hiſtory ſo intereſting to himſelf. It was 
now near the dawn of day, and wearied 
Nature 


IF 
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Nature would not allow of any further 
exertion. He felt reſt neceſſary, and re- 


tired to bed, where to the enjoyment of 


his dreams we for the preſent leave him 


44147 - 


—at the end of this ſhort Chapter. 
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. CHAP. XXII. 


UR hero, as I may call him ſome- 
times for variety, met with no acci- 
dents out of the common run, and ar- 
rived ſafe at Oxford, the _ of his def. 
tination,,  - 01 1205 dg 0] 
He had letters to two gentlemen in 
the neighbourhood of that city, who 
having received him with politeneſs, paid 
him every attention due to the recom- 
mendation of ſo reſpectable a gentleman 
as Mr. Morney. viisd _ 
| After 
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After ſome days paſſed in chearful hoſ- 
pitality, he was, through the care of Mr. 
Tindal, fixed in deen College, and made 
as comfortable as the rules of the ſemi- 
nary would permit, but he found his life 
there very different to what he had been 
accuſtomed to lead at Morney. 


At that place learning had been Wale 
pleaſant to him by the care of Mr. Bol- 
ton, who had ſufficiently inſtructed him 
to be matriculated at the Univerſity; 


but there was only Grey to inſtruct at 


Morney, and Mr. Bolton's attention was 
occupied in watching his diſpoſition, the 
various bendings of his temper, and ſeiz- 
ing the favourable method of bis mind, 
hence ſtudy and pleaſure went hand in 
hand. ö A 
11 | In 
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In College the mode was very diffe- 
rent; a certain ſet of rules and diſci- 
pline are eſtabliſhed. and invariably ob- 
ſerved; they muſt be equally adhered to 
by the grave and gay, the dull and the 
ſprightly. Then, the dulneſs of the 
room; no chearful Mr. Morney, diſ- 
penſing happineſs by his ſmiles and jokes; 
no lovely girl joining in the innocent hi- 
larity; in ſhort, no remains of his ſor- 
mer happineſs, except, indeed, the ſight 
of Joe, his ſervant, who was certainly 
an old acquaintance, being ſon to the 
butler. | 


His favourite occupation, at firſt, was | 
to write long letters to Charles Morney, 
which I have ſeen; and really they were 
very explicit, giving an account of every 

thing 
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thing he ſaw, even to the very number 


of houſes in the town, and of every thing 


which tranſpired, down to the bon mots 


of a certain youth, who was the Jack 


Pudding of his College, but which were 


much excelled by the dry jokes of a Mr. 


Shelton, Fellow of the ſame College, 
who, nevertheleſs, was not ever ſeen to 
ſmile when he looked round for applauſe. 


hbeſe letters may hereafter be ſormed 
into a ſeparate publication, without in- 
jury to this hiſtory. They are an epi- 


tome of a college life, abound in excel- 


lent ſentiments, remarkable anecdotes, 


and intereſting biographical ſketches, no 


FF 
- 


leſs creditable to the head than the heart 
of the writer. id 
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The letters of Grey abounded with the 
moſt fervent declarations of regard for 
Charles and reve:ential love for Mr. Mor- 
ney; though there is little doubt but 
they would have flowed more from the 
heart had he been allowed to addrefs its 
effuſions to Mary; but, notwithſtanding 
he was precluded from this pleafing pri- 
vilege, be flattered himſelf ſhe would 
hear of ſome of their paſſages, and per- 
ceive his improvements. This idea en- 
couraged him to proſecute his ſtudies, 
enlivened his imagination, and ſtrength- 


ened the energy of his expreſſion. 


In time, however, his baſhfulneſs wore 
off; and inſtead of ſhunning, as at firſt, 
he would ſeek the company of his bre- 
thren, whoſe overtures had been frequent 

4): | to 
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to have bim on a familiar footing with 
them, to which the eaſineſs of his n 
at 1 95 gave way. 


* * 
87 4 5 


Can we . then at ſeeing him 
immerge into drinking, gaming, and all 
the other exceſſes of gentleman ſtudents 
—exceſles which the ignorant may con- 
ceive cannot find their way into an Uni- 


verſity governed by ſalutary laws and 


ſage rulers. Yet ſo it is, that vice ſome - 
times extends its baneſul influence ta the 


very N 148i | fi 1 rt 11:47 


2 


7 * * 
n 3 ' +. 


The innocent recreation 10 paſſing th the 
evening over. a diſh of tea, and a walk 
afterwards with Mr. Higgins, his tutor, 


was now ſurrendered to the votaries of. 


drffipation ; while the morning, exhauſt - 
| ed. 
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ed in repentancc and fickneſs, left but 
little time for the better occupation of 
ſtudy and writing home. Good reſolu- 
tions were oſten formed, but feebly 
adopted; for Thomas felt within himfelf 
the impoſſibility of withſtanding the rail- 
lery of Edwards, the ſneers of Jones, the 
remonſtrances of Edgeworth, and the 
loud laugh of the whole. Nothing leſs 
than ſome ſerious diſaſter could prove a 


monitor to his follies, though more the 


offspring of weakneſs of reſolution than 
depravity of heart. 


He had been now nearly two months 
at the. Univerſity, and was become fuch 
a proficient in college exerciſes, as even 
to make amorous advances to his bed- 
maker, who was certainly not a beauty, 


being 
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being ſomething crooked, large headed, 
and far beyond the bloom of youth, 
though the younge/t lady admitted within 
the College walls. She had, not, it-is 
true, reached her grand elimacterie, for 
her years were not many more than 
forty. | 


Tom might mean nothing more than 
frolic, but the poor woman become much 
in love with him, and the ſtory. ſerved 

for diverſion among his companions. \' 


T7 


He was regaling them with ſome ridi- f 
culons, jeſt relating to it one morning, 


when a letter was brought to him from 


Mr. Morney. His blood forſook his 
face at the fi oht—What a thing 1s. con- 


ſcience !—A month before he would 
« | | have 
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1 


have anticipated nothing but joy at an 


epiſtle from ſo benevolent, ſo uncommon 
a a friend. | 


Thus; is it often with the moſt thought- 
leis and diſſipated, chat while even in 
the career of moſt profligate exceſs, ſome 
trifling or unexpected incident will call 
ſorth the reproof of the internal monitor, 
and ſeem to ſay in the words of the old 
ballad-— 


1 


1 Þ „ewe by others harm, 
And you will do full well. 


Thus really was it with Grey, who ſo- 
lemnly proteſted, that perceiving Mr. 
Morney's hand-writing on the ſuper- 
. ſcription was to bim like the ſound of 
the laſt trunp, recalling every tranſgręſ- 
{AF | ſion 
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5 


ſion he had been guilty of to his memory, | | 
with a dread of ſome deſerved Ppuniſh- | j | 
ment annex ed to it. In ſhort, he was ſo 1 
agitated on the receipt of this letter, that 


it was ſome moments before he could 


examine the contents. 
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" CHAP. XXXIII. 


(HE letter, indeed, was a little 18. 
vere in itſelf, but more from the | 

facts alluded to than any expreſſion of 
the wilth's, BO 208 


By this epiſtle Grey was informed, 
that Miſs Bolton having been diſcovered 
to be in a ſtate of pregnancy, ſhe had, 
with much confuſion, and many tears, 
declared him the author of her misfor- 
tune; that ſhe had repreſented his con- 
duct as remarkably cruel; and that, tho' 

< | ſhe 
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ſhe was in an unguarded moment ſe- 
duced by his proteſtations of love, and 
vows of marriage, reflection, which ſoon 
returned after the completion of her 
ruin, told her his intereſt, or, perhaps, 
love, might point out Miſs Morney as a 
more deſirable acquiſition, but ſhe hoped 
death would put an end to all her 

and all her ſufferings. 


Mrs. Bolton was outrageous; but the 


poor Doctor, whoſe ſorrow was too pain- 


ful for expreſſion, Jooked the. "SE of 


grief. 


Mr. Morney energetically lamented .. - 
his depravity ; he regretted that ſo young 
2 man ſhould be ſo ſunk in iniquity ;.. 


that he ſhould, under the very roof with ., 
his 
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his daughter, nay, almoſt in their fight, 


ſeduce an- unfortunate girl, and; that 
while under a voluntary engagemdgt to 
another. However, as that was paſt, Mr. 
Morney requeſted to be acquainted with 
his account of the affair, and likewiſe his 
intended proceedings thereupon. 


While Grey was reading this letter, 


all his companions, except Mr. Edge- 


worth, were called out. They had ob- 
ſerved his dejected countenance, .and 
cried out“ Poor Grey!—No remit- 
tances, no cole—the old buck's too ſharp 
—Farewel, my boy; Edgeworth is rich, 
he'll lend.” So ſaying, Hayes, and thoſe 
other truſty friends, gallopped away. 
Edgeworth remained, and to him Grey 
communicated his grief, and related all 

his 
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his misfortunes, crowned by this moſt 
diſaſtrous event. 


Edgeworth contrived not to break out 


while Grey was relating his ſtory, but 


when finiſhed, he laughed heartily, and, 
however improperly, made a jeſt of the 
whole. 


« Sir,” ſaid Grey, © had I thought you 
capable of ſuch unfeeling conduct, my 
room had never been open to you, much 
leſs my confidence.” 


Edgeworth till held both his ſides 
with laughter, until he was fatigued with 
the violent exertion; and, at length, with 
ſome difficulty compoſed his muſcles, and 
ſat down by Grey, who repented having 

VOL. II. H choſe 
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choſe a new acquaintance for the depo- 
ſitory of his ſecrets. 


6c My dear fellow,” ſaid be, 1 you | 


muſt forgive me, but your ſtory is ſo full 


of ſurprizing events—your ghoſt, and 


your child—and your prudent modeſt be- 
haviour to Miſs Bolton, are ſo out of the 
way, that I could not help ſmiling a 
little.” | 


„Smiling!“ faid Grey, © you have 
laughed as if it had been for a wager, 
ever ſince I began to reveal my diſtreſſes 
to you, which convinces me of the inſin- 


cerity of the profeſſions you have fo fre- 


quently made, and of my own credulity 


in e had found a friend to coun- 
ſel me.“ 


«© Excuſe 
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Excuſe me, my dear friend,” ſaid 
Edgeworth, (taking great pains to avoid 
a relapſe of laughter) but for the blood 
of me I could not help laughing at the 
account of your amours. Now, come, as 
to counſel. Let the wench ſwear the 
child, then you will have it at your diſ- 
poſal, | and pop it ſhould go, were I the 


the happy father, into the Foundling 
Hoſpital.” 


« Sir,” ſaid Grey, © your abſence will 
at this time be more agreeable than your 
ill timed jeſting, which only diſtracts my 
mind from reſorting to expedients that 
might palliate, if not make atonement for 
my paſt ill conduct. | 2 


I 2 « III 
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Ill condu!” repeated Edgewarth, 
c you cannot mean relating to Miſs Bol- 
ton. Why, man, you behaved nobly 
in that affair. Had holy Joſeph been in 
your place, my life to a gooſeberry he 
had done juſt like you—Think you net, 
you grey fellow, that you- would have 
left a piece of your coat behind, ſuppoſ- 
ing you had the advantage of cloaths and 
ſituation, rather than make yourſelf a 


little agreeable to the young Lady.— 
Go, you are more of a Saint than you 
think—Not even Miſs Morney— 


« Oh!” interrupted Grey, © name her 
not, to ſpeak of her in this looſe way 1s 
criminal; but I muſt never think of her, 
unleſs as Adam did of Faradiſe, after he 
had loſt it.” | | 
Perhaps 
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Perhaps then,” anſwered Edgeworth, 
you mean to marry Miſs Bolton?“ 


«* Were it any other girl I might, for 
the ſake. of reſtoring peace to the mind 
of. my. revered tutor, and myſelf to the 
good opinion of Mr. Morney, and the 
ſociety of his angelic daughter ; but 
Miſs, Bolton, the cauſe of all my miſery, 
I can; never marry—No, I cannot—Be- 
ſides, I have great reaſon to believe ſhe is 
my ſiſter. 


Edgeworth endeavoured in vain to 
chear up Grey; and perſuade him to 
make one of their evening party, then 
left him to his reflections, and ſought 
the other lads of their ſet, whom he, un- 
der promiſe of ſecrecy, diverted highly 

150 a H 3 with 
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with Grey's hiſtory, and therefrom he 
acquired the nickname of Gho/# Seer, 
which he retained among them during 


his continuance at College. 


Ted 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 


© ma , as ſoon as he found himſelf 
alone, wrote a penitential letter to 
Mr. Morney, accuſing himſelf of being 
the moſt guilty and unfortunate man in 
the world. He bewailed his ingratitude 
towards Mr. Bolton and Miſs Morney, 
and moſt pathetically deprecated their 
hatred, which he acknowledged he but 
too much deſerved. 


Tom denied having made any promiſes 
to Miſs Bolton, or even intending to ſe- 
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duce her; and declared, that could he, 
by any action but wedding, make her 
the ſmalleſt atonement for his crime, he 
would moſt gladly encounter any thing 


than refuſe what could be demanded of 
him. | 


He proteſted that his heart had, even 
ſrom childhood, been filled with the 
image of one, whoſe very name he dared 
not profane by mentioning ; and that, 
though by the arts of a wicked girl, he 
had loſt his hopes, he would never give 
give up her idea, 


Such was the ſubſtance of his letter, 
which having written and diſpatched, he 
ſeemed to feel a little eaſier, as having 
ſornething't to _ from what it might 
produce; 
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produce; but, nevertheleſs, he was very 
miſerable at the thoughts Miſs Morney 
muſt entertain concerning him, and the 
grief he had brought upon his worthy 
tutor, whoſe image was conſtantly be- 
fore him. | 


Next day a letter came with the Mor- 
ney poſt mark, but directed in a ſtrange 
hand; his fears then returned, and he: 
trembled while he opened it ; but there 


was nobody near to interrupt him, and 


he read as follows 


© MY DEAR TOMMY,” | 


I know your heart, and am ſure you 


love me. How often have you called me: 
your dear Betſey How kind you uſed. 
to look at me ?—And even if you do not. 

| H 5 loye- 
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love me, yet you have too much huma- 
nity to allow me to be renounced by all 

the world for your ſake, which I fhall 
be if you reſuſe me the juſtice of making 
me your wife in the face of men, as 1 
already am in that of Heaven. 


Conſider, Miſs Morney has given 
you up—conſider my - poor father and 
mother; and conſider the vehemence of 
my love for you ever ſince I had the 
ſenſe to love any thing; likewiſe, though 
I bluſh while writing it, let the babe 1 
bear plead for its unfortunate and un- 
happy mother, whoſe only crime was that 
of loving you too well; and who, ſhould 
your approbation ſanctify her wiſhes, 
would be bound, by every principle of 
both gratitude and affection, fo far as her 

power 


155 
power enabled her, to make ou the moſt 
Eg of wives. 


4 could write to my dear Tommy 
for ever; but fearful left J ſhould” be 
thought too importunate, conclude with: 
ſubſcribing myſelf, 

Your moſt affectionate 
E. BoLrox.“ 


This tender epiſtle, though couebed 
in the moſt feeling terms, ſerved only 
to irritate Grey more violently. “ Her 
babe plead for ber, indeed,“ faid he to 
himſelf, © T love her, forfooth—T call her 
my dear Betſey !—The ſerpent; I hate 
her, and wiſh I had never ſeen or known 


any thing of her, for ſhe has deſtroyed 


1 an eee ee 
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Aſter debating thus ſome time with 
himſelf, he could not reſiſt the ſatisfac- 
tion of reproaching her by letter for all 
the misfortunes ſhe had caufed him; his 
own letter will be the beſt proof of his 

ſentiments. 


MISS BOLTON. 

«© MADAM, | 
* JThe delicacy of your ſituation would, 
J think, have been better maintained by 
filence than ſuch a letter as that now be- 
fore me. I have but little acquaintance 
with your ſex, and can, therefore, only 
compare you with one that is without 
fault, and who would have been mine 
but for you. Yes, Madam, you were the 
feducer, and I, neyertheleſs, am the 
greateſt ſufferer. 0 I. 
| * I would 
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AI would lay down my life to reſtore 
your father's peace, but cannot think of 
paſſing it with you, who I look upon in 
the moſt diſagreeable light. It is true, I 
once had a friendſhip for you, but it was 
merely reflected from that of Miſs Mor- 
ney.” I loved every ds ſhe had any 
value for. | 


Content yourſelf with having ſo well 
accompliſhed my ruin. Were it poſſible 
I could be brought to eſpouſe you, I am 
convinced the next minute would ſee me 
my own executioner. | 

Your's, &c. nog 

TnontAs Gazy,” 

| After he had ſent off the letter, he re- 
pented his having added by it to the 
gow} | miſery 
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miſery of her condition— For,” ſaid he, 
though her love for me has been more 
fatal than her hatred could have proved, 
yet I ought not to turn it againſt her in 
fo cruel] a manner. Poor girl, had I | 
been a ſtranger to her, ſhe had been vir- 
tuous—How unfortunate that I ſhould 
have inſpired ſo violent a paſſion.” 


He was now in the moſt anxious ſtate 
of mind that can be imagined ; and it 
was not until after a great many ſolicita- 
tions, that he conld be prevailed upon to 
Join any of the joyous' parties that had 
been ſo agreeable to him; and even 
when engaged in them, his dejection was 
an inexhauſtible ſource of mirth to his 
companions, who very often aftet the 
early part of their merriment was over, 
LO would 
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would fit and tell long ſtories of ghoſts, 
until ſome of the . valiant ſet would be 
afraid to explore his own chamber unac- 
companied. _ n thang 1 


They bought ſome books of legendary 
tales, replete with the hiſtory. of appari- 
tions, flaſhing lights, dreams, and all the 
long train of fabulous invention. But 
they very often over-ſhot.the mark, and, 
in ſpite of appearances, many of them 
wiſhed for a bedfellow, by way of pro- 
tection from thoſe ſpirits they were ſo 
prone to laugh at. 

As to Mr. Edgeworth, he was a moſt 
hardened young man; he acted the part 
of a ghoſt ſo often, and in ſuch frightful 
ſituations, aſſiſted by no other than the 

4 | old 
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old College ant; that he eddie the fear 
of many an aſtoniſhed beholder. 


Grey was often in doubt eoncerning 
What he ſaw and heard;, nor 1s it certain 
whether he did not attribute ſome very 
natural circumſtances to other more aw- 
ful foundations. 


Edgeworth, notwithftanding the natu- 
ral propenſities which he too freely in- 
dulged in, had a pleaſing manner, and a 
good diſpoſition in the main; and after 
tormenting his friends, would laugh: 
them into ſuch good humour, that he 
never loſt one. 


Many people. who do not abſolutely 
believe in ghoſts, will in particular-caſes, 


give 
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00 


give credit to fortune- telling. Nor may 
it be out-ſtretching probability to ſuppoſe 
that ſome of our fair Readers have before 
now anticipated future events through 
the aftrological calculation of Mrs. 
Williams; for even ſome doughty he- 
roes, who have avowed their diſbelief of 
the Goſpel, have been found full ready 
to credit the predictions of this ſcience.” 
Inſtances have certainly occurred where- 
in theſe /age counſellors have foretold 
aright, but whether from their ſuperior ' 
knowledge, or artifice, has not bern ww 
preciſely aſcertained.” 


A young lady having onee loſt a filver-' 
ſpoon, conſulted a dumb conjurer, whom 
ſhe preferred to a deaf one of the ſame 
place, thinking him the beſt of the two, 

„On 
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On giving him, balf a crown, he told her 
name,.age, and the buſineſs ſhe came 
upon. Knowing this herſelf, ſhe deſired 
to know if the ſpoon was ſtolen, and how 
to recover it. This he promiſed to do 
on her depoſiting another half crown. 
Aſſenting to this, after conſulting his 
books, he informed her a witch had got 
the ſpoon, but that he would make her 
drop it at the church door, at twelve 
o'clock that night ; and adviſed her to 
nail a horſe-ſhoe to the door of her dwel- 
ling immediately, leſt thoſe who had 
taken the ſpoon ſhould make free with 
_ ſomething elle, 


2005 On the following | morning the lady 
went, according to his directions, and 
found it in the place he had deſeribed. 
It 
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It is, however, work of METY that the 
ſum ſhe gave him for the ds ex- 
ceeded the value of Wwe _ 


This tory is inſerted - chiefly with a 
view to introduce a circumſtance of ſup- 
poſed witcheraft, which occurred to the 
hero of theſe Memoirs, and to ſhew that 


he was not ſingular in his ideas, however 


weak they may be thought. 


Grey one day obſerved a womart of ra- 


ther extraordinary appearance, with an 
high-crowned hat, and a black velvet 
cloak, who uſed to croſs his path every 
time he went out, and again at his re- 
turn home. She uſed to fix her eyes 
upon him, and mutter. One time ſhe 
attempted to croſs the path to which he 
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was advancing, but ſtopped ſhort. She 
tried again, ſtruggling as it were to move 
her limbs, but apparently with-held by 
ſome inward agitation. As . Grey ap- 
proached, ſhe beſought him, in a ſup- 
pliant tone, to reach a ſtraw to her that 
lay near his foot. This he complied 

with, though not without obſerving it 
lay acroſs another: on receiving it from 
his hand, her uſual agility immediately 
returned, and ſhe nimbly croſſed the 
path, muttering as ſhe had before done 
on ſimilar occaſionss. 


Grey was ſtruck with her uncommon 
appearance and manner, and imaginett 
that her ſenſes were diſordered. He 
walked on pretty quick to get back to 
his room by the time he was ordered to 


meet 
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meet his tutor; when, to his great ſur. 
prize, upon entering the College gates, 
he met this identical woman coming out, 
and without any appearance of hurry. 
She looked ſtedfaſtly on him, and ſuid, 
in an inward voice Thomas Grey 
broke one charm !” 


This dwelt upon his mind, and he in- 
tended to ſtop the woman the next time 
they ſhould meet, and endeayour to find 
out her real character; but he never ſaw 
her afterwards, nor could thoſe he queſ- 


' tioned give any account of her; and he 


had ſoon far other * to e his 
attention. TAE 
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LETTER FROM MR: MORNEY. 


* MR. GREY, 


4 AD a ſon of my own behaved 


in the manner you have, I 


ſhoule diſinherit him, or, at moſt, only 
leave him a decent proviſion; and there- 
by curtail his power of doing miſchief, 
and diſhonouring the character of a gen- 
tleman. | | 


Upon 
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« Upon this principle, I deem it expe- 

dient that I ſhould alter every plan I had 
laid down in your favour. Prepare, 
therefore, after remaining a term at Ox- 
ford, to be bound apprentice to a mer- 
chant ; in this there will be more re- 
ſtraint upon your actions, which I find 
neceſſary to your well-being, as it has 
been my too great indulgence that has 
emboldened you to give way to thoſe 
principles which I find have too power- 


fuliy ſwayed, and diſgraced your jo 
duc, | 2 


„ bad hopes that you would have 
ſought, in ſome meaſure, to repair the 
wrongs you have brought upon poor Bet- 
ſey Bolton, by marriage. She was al- 
ways a very good girl, and might make 
10 a good 
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a good wife; and you ſhould recollect, 
that unleſs you marry her no other per- 
ſon will; ſo that ſhe, poor thing, will 
loſe at once her ſtation in ſociety beyond 
the hope of recovery, or proſpect of fu- 
ture eſtabliſnment; her father, I am 
afraid, will break his heart; and if I do 
not aſſiſt the reſt of the family, they muſt 
become indebted to parochial relief for 
their ſupport. 


<« But all this, perhaps, is nothing to 
à fine young rake, who imagines all 

things were created to be deſpoiled for 

his pleaſure ; or elſe, I ſuppoſe the more 
victims the greater triumph. 

LI rejoice that I never took that turn; 

nor did I bring you up, as I thought, to 

| * 
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it ; but, though I would not reflect upon 


the dead, I muſt ſay that GENES 
wann. mother. t i le a6 
1 meant for you ſhall 
be divided ſo as to leave you two, thirds, 
the next ſhall be for Miſs Bolton and 
her child; and at my death I ſhall ſe- 
cure her a proviſion. out of what I in- 
tended for you, as it is only reaſonable 
to provide- for expences that you have 
occaſioned ber to incur. But how; or 
in what way, will you repay her ſor her 
loſt peace, character, and friends? How 
heal her conſcience, which muſt be cru- 
elly wounded at the ſorrow her deluſion 
has __ upon her _ | 
R 
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« You may yet retract, and reſtore her 
and them. to comfort, 3 and if uch is; 
your intention, write ſoon, as- lam going 

to London in a week; if not, u 
; flence will be moſt acceptable to, 
. Your's, . 
REGINALD MORNEY., 
« What axails my obtaining his fa 
your,” ' ſaid Grey, throwing ' the letter on : 
the table, © if it is the total breach of 
my vows to Miſs Morney ?—No, that 
would be a greater crime than any I ever 
committed. I will never wed any but 
thee, dear Mary, beloved maid, x added 5 
he, raiſing his eyes to Heaven, brimful 
| of tears. Kol Let Miſs Bolton get all that 


was my mother 8; ſhe is welcome, and 
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1 by iy exettions may til de able to 
look to "A Morney, and through my 
conſtancy recover my ſank charadter ir go 
her eftimation. She 1 is ſormed all per- 
fection, and will ſtill love her Grey. T 
care.not for the controul with which I 
am threatened. Alas 1 it is now Mr. 
Morney is deceived in me. If he knew 
how little 1 merit the appellation of ſe- 


ducer, his expreſſions would not be 60 


MCT - non: 5 : 5 5 

"Grey, however, could not think of be. ol 
traying Miſs Bolton' 5 weakneſs: be con- £ * 
ceived ſomething 2 for the ſacrifice * 


he 6 ad miade to him, and was apprehen- 

five” a knowledge of her depravity, would | bi 
} hurt her father's mind more than his pre- [i 
abt Belief that ſhe had been ſeduced. | 
I 2 He At 
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He unboſomed bimſelf by a letter to 


24143 


Charles Morney, confiding to kim his 
ſorrows and his hopes. He beſought him 
to become his advocate with Miſs Mor- 
ney, if only to prevent her hating him 
though in the next paragraph he exulted 


in a confidence of her fidelity. 


| "Lines he had left the Abbey, Grey had 
diſcerned how very poſſible it is to in- 
trigue \ with two or three, and even hay- 
ing a young family by women, without 
| any intention of eſpouſing them, or 
baulking a young gentleman's future 
eftabliſhment i in life; not but he acknow- 
ledged the wickedneſs of ſuch maxims, 
and carefully avoided them, but ſtill he 
was not ſorry in bein} 8 countenanced by 


others i in his accidental miſdemeanor. | 


He 


„ 


ſollowing advertiſement— 14 5 
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He ſhut himſelf up 10 brood over his 
unhappy | fate ; p and making an excuſe of 
fickneſs, was not ſeen out of his room for 


two days, when Edgeworth | came into 


his room with the Oxford Paper i in his 
hand, laughing, and reading aloud the 


> 


* Thoſe who wiſh to dive into futurity 
" © have. now a favourable. opportunity of 
* * conſulting the real Mrs, Williams, who 


| { cc is juſt arrived upon a viſit to Oxford, 


« and will, with her uſual readineſs, con- 


a; fult the ſtars for ſuch of her friends as 


cc may wiſh to be informed either of the 
1 future or preſent events of their own 
6 „ lives, as well as thoſe of their abſent 
5 relatives or friends, i in whatever quarter 
« of the world they are,” 


I 3 « Zooks! 
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_ '*Zooks! Grey, you are a lucky dog, 
faid Edge worth, after reading the above; 

we'll go and enquire if your precious 
babe will be a boy or girl.” * 05110 Ot fg 


© ſhall know that too ſoon,” ſaid 
Grey, ee but, ſeriouſly, if I thought there 
was no harm in it, I would aſk'a wh 
e __ for fun.” e 


« Harm!” did eee « there 
you are always weighing actions, as Be- 
#iighnus's beggar- woman did the crumbs. 
Well, now for the pro's and con's; I mar- 
vel which will turn out heavieſt. Harm, 
indeed! in laughing at an old cheating 
woman, who cannot poſſibly perſorm 
what ſhe promiſes. We'll go to-night, 
Tem, at ten o'clock, when every ſoul 

YR will 
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will: ſuppoſe. us ſnoring. 1 can find a 
way to go, and ſtay too, without being 
miſſed— how elſe do 8 pretty Su- 
fan ſo often?” ! 1/7 61 Hip ad 


Grey aſſented, and ſpent the interval 
in debating if there eould be any depen- 
dance on what a fortune teller ſaid; hut, 
at any rate, he determined on aſking no 
material queſtion, leſt ſhe ſhould be ca- 
pable of anſwering them properly; ; -- 
9 og mc SIA GIN: 278416 218 1 Jy 
Preciſely at ten Edgeworth came ia, 
with a bundle under his arm. , Here, 
Tom,” ſaid he, © ſtrip, , you are a, very 
good figure for a woman; it will, he, a 
pleaſant joke to hear the old woman pro- 


miſe you ſweethearts and huſbands by 


the ſcore. Here's a dreſs for you. 
| 2 ma Tom 
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un was tiyerted with the idea of the 
ſtolie, thinking it would be a good Cri- 
terion to judge of the lady's ſagacity. 
Fageworth ſpeedily attired him in his fe- 
male dreſs, though ſomething aukward 
at the employment, but often ſtopped to 
laugh while about it, obſerving that he 
had undreſled women in ſo ſhort” a time, 
that he could not have thought there 
was ſo much difficulty in drefling them. 


At length every thing being adjuſted, 
and Grey's eye-brows properly corked, 
the better to diſguiſe him, forth they ſal- 
ned, not together, for, upon ſome pre- 
tence, Edgeworth ſtaid a little behind, 
enjoying within himſelf the difficulties 
Grey would have to encounter in his 
new dreſs. r 
294010 197 Tod „ mon 
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. was, now a quiet hour 3 in, the Col- 


lege, and he was making his way pretty 


well, until met by one of the Proctors, 


who had deen indulging himſelf over a 


bottle, and was now returning to his 
apartment, when he ſaw, as he thought, 
this beautiful damſelf. He, at firſt, very 
properly and ſternly demanded how ſhe 
eame there, and was raifing his yoice to 


call aſſiſtance, both to puniſh and expel 


the wicked harlot ; when Grey, frighten- 
ed at ſuch an expoſure, i in imitation of a 
male voice, begged pardon, and promiſed 
never to treſpaſs on the College limits 
again. The Proctor, ſeeing no third 
perſon near, became ſoftened by the pret- 
hand and ſweet voice of his fair ſuppli- 


cant, and ordered Tom to follow him into 
his room. © For what, your Reyerence?” 
15 quoth 
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quoth Tom. i For what * ſaid the 
: worthy Proctor, *a pretty queſtion truly. 
Pray, r my good maiden, what did you 


DON 


come here for? I am going to examine 


into that, and if I find that I may favour 


you, it may be the better for You, chat 8 


N FX th; 478 
all. | | 
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Grey was ; unpleaſantly ſituated, fear- 


ing diſcovery, not only as it would e ex- 
Poſe him to college cenſure, but to the 
ridicule of his fellow ſtudents. In this 


dilemma he had hardly power to reſiſt 
the Proctor 8 efforts to draw him into his 


2 room, when Edgeworth, with a demure 
; look, and a book in his hand approach- 
ö ed; but on beholding the ſituation of the 
| two, he laughed moſt immoderately, and 
| clapping the Prodtor on the back, ap- 


plauded 
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plauded his taſte, ag exhorted u to 


0 introduce the cuſtom of accommodating 
Ladies within the College walls, as it 


11 


would tend to civilize the Fellows. FT 


F 8110 


The Proctor, much confuſed, attempt- 
ed to explain how he met the young wo- 
man, whom he was going to ſend quietly 
off, in order to prevent ſcandal to the 
Univerſity, but ſeeing incredulity pictur- 
ed in Edgeworth 8 arch countenance, he 
ran into his room in a rage, and left the 


0 \ \ 
Ss f ACS } 


| two friends together er, Hh 


\ . 
ſ 6 f 
5441 


_ Grey withed to return for his own 
| cloaths, but Edgeworth difluaded him 
_ from it by the aſſurance that nothing but 
| diſguiſe could ſave them from diſcovery, 
| and promiſed to leave him no ws. . He 


16 told 
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told every one he met that Doctor H— 
had commiſſioned him to turn out this 
ſad girl; and enjoyed the ſundry tricks, 
jeſts, and teizings that every one accoſted 
the Lady with. At laſt, however, they 
got into the ſtreet, where Edgeworth left 
his friend, promiſing to return quickly, 
which he did in his ſervant's livery. 80 
now they were both diſguiſed. 1 


. 
(Ty 
* ad 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 


DGEWORTH was the conductor; 
and ſoon led his companion to a 
large old houſe. They rung a bell at 
the door, which was eafily diſcovered by 
the glimmer of a lamp juſt above it. 
The door opened, as it were, without 
hands, for they neither ſaw' any perſon, 
nor heard any ſound, except the creak- 
ing of the hinges, which had no ſooner 
admitted them, than by a ſudden clap it 
cloſed, and left them in a long paſſage, 

without a ſpark of light. 
| 6e This 
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This is a very odd admiſſion,” ſaid 
Grey; © the: door has certainly been 
opened in conſequence of our ringing, 
and yet we are left in darkneſs, without 


any creature to conduct us.? 


Why,“ ſaid Edgeworth, © this is not 
the regular hour for conſulting the con- 
juror, and perhaps all the devils. are not 
yet apprized. The porter devil was 
vigilant enough; I wiſh the waiter devil 
wert as alert,” 
Let us return,” ſaid Grey, ſoſtly. 
11: No,“ ſaid Edgeworth, © let us call 
for light.” And he ſent forth a moſt 
'yootferous halloo, that reſounded fright- 
fully through the long echoing paſlage. 
„ aged Grey 


* 
721 
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Grey would have felt for the bor to 


regain the ſtreet, but found himſelf de- 


tained by ſome inviſible power, that 


would neither permit him to advance 
nor retreat, until by Edgeworth's aſſiſt- 


ance, and his own exertions, all at once 


he found himſelf. hberated ; and at the 


ſame inſtant heard a noiſe cloſe: to where 
chain. 


Edgeworth kept his hold of Grey's 
hand, and led, or rather dragged him up 


the paſſage, where, by groping, they 


found a turning on the left. Here the 


darkneſs was made more awful by the 
partial reflection of a fiery hand, the fin- 
ger whereof pointed to a door, on which 
was inſcribed, in illuminated characters 
of old Saxon—Ex TER. 


Grey 


he ſtood, like the gow of a Sers . 


18. | MORE GHOSTS. 
< Grey wiſhed much to retreat, but 
Edgeworth poſitively refuſed to accom- 
pany him back; and he did not like to 
go alone through the enchanted paſ- 
firs. 


They knocked then at this door, which, 
hke the firſt, opened without the ap- 
proach of any one, and when they en- 
| tered, cloſed with an equal noiſe : but 
they were not now in darkneſs; for on 
the hearth blazed-a wood fire, cloſe by 
which ſat a woman on a very low ſtool, 
employed in ſtirring with a ſhort thick 
ſtick ſomething in a cauldron, not upon, 
but immediately before the fire. 


She did not ſeem to notice their en- 
trance, but continued her employment, 
muttering” 
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308 


muttering incantations; which, how- 
ever, in a ſew moments ſhe broke off, 


but without turning her head to look at, 
them. 


6e welcome, Auguſtus gon 
ſaid ſhe, 1 mY | hog 


« What the ar 5 ſaid be, 8 do you 
take me for my maſter, old dame?“ 


« Welcome, Auguſtus Edgeworth,” 
continued ſhe, though clad i in liyery. : 


Welcome, Thomas Grey.” 


wi "1 


Grey uttered an exclamation, which. 


induced her to turn about; and then 
ſtarting in her turn we hes 


4 — 6 a 
ne 


6 % Welcome, 


— — 


S— 


4, 
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FI, Welcome, welcome, ſaid >the, 
« . Thomas Greys favoured of the dead-— 
viſited by the departed ghoſt of her who 
is moſt, anxious for your welfare —1 
eſteem myſelf honoured by your pre- 
ſence; and am your flave, 4 887 to 
obey your commands,” . retif 


This fo PA "i Grey, that he was 
near ſinking to the ground, but was 
ſupported by his friend; who at the 
ſame time whiſpered 


“Don't give eredit to ber ; ſhe ſpeaks 
at random, or othewiſe in her travels has 
MY up ſome * about you.“ 


But Grey' was convinced that the had 
more than natural knowledge, elſe how 
could 
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could the know him in his diſguiſe, Sen 
without en at or Wenge him. fo 

When a little recovered dom his ſur- 
prize, he advanced towards the ſorcereſa, 
and aſked her what ſhe could do for 
dim; „ For,” ſuid he, © you already 
know my difficulties,” 

% Do!“ ſaid ſhe, © IT can make a 
charm, that ſhall enchant the maid you 
love, and give her to your arms yen 
any terms you pleaſe.” 


3T FS 


recollecting himſelf, and -wiſhing' to be 
ſatisfied in certain points, yet fearing to 
offend the ſorcereſs, he ſtammered a 


wiſh to know whethet' this powder was 


bebe: of 


At firſt Grey a at the iden; but 
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8 


of ſumple 3 or if it muſt not 
be through the aid af infernal agents. 


* You ſhall ſe the proceſs,” ſaid ſhe, \ 
8 and then judge. But firſt I muſt have 
a conſideration, my ſpirits will not work 
without.“ 


Edgewort drew out half a guinea; 
Grey followed his example ; and. ſhe 
took both with an appearance of indif- 
ference ; nor deigning to obſerve what 
they were, threw them into the cauldron, 
which ſhe again ſtirred violently for a 
While, and then threw in large handfuls 
of falt from a bag that hung near the 
chimney, and reſumed ſtirring and mut- 
FRE" incantations. 


4 » 3 ; / n 


« Now,” 


L. 14A 9893 . 
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I» ' *3 T Wo! 
cc Now,” ſaid ſhe, . t6 Ed geworth 
101 gm ; 
and Grey, © lift this cauldron.” 


They ehdeavoared to obey her ; but 
what was their aſtoniſhment to find it 
abſolutely frozen fo hard that they could 
not move it; it was filled with ice, and 
ſurrounded by it, though rere . 10 
blazing fire. N 


« Enough,” ſaid ſhe, © your gold is 
accepted, elſe I could do nothing.” 
She then lifted the cauldron herſelf + 
with the greateſt caſe, and ſet it in a 
corner. Then taking a hand of each, 
4 Now,” faid ſhe, © we' go to work; “ 
and led them towards the door, difre- 
garding the rueful- glances they caſt at 
each other, (for Edgeworth now ſeemed 

_ alarmed. ) 
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alarmed!) | They approached the illu- 
minated cor, but did not go through 
it; ſor ſhe ſtamped her foot thrice, and 
all three funk through the floor ſeveral © 
feet, where they found nen . | 
in darkneſs. | | 


= Mother,” faid Grey, 6 it is enough; 
I am ſatisfied with ans IM and would | 
return.” | pb 


c Son,” ſaid ſhe, © I hail the name, 
and am willing to adopt you. But what 
have'I yet done for you, that you ſhould 
ſo ſoon acknowledge your ſatisfaQion ?'' 
Dn et ö 
PT * e to conſeſs the 
_— was now led on, through a 
N ä long 
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long paſſage, whieh brought tliem to 
a ſuhterraneous place, lighted by three 
lamps, which gave a blue ghaſtly light, 
and rendered the place only more borrid 
by gleaming upon ſeveral frightſul ob- 
jects, which made the blood of our 


heroes creep in their veins. There was 
a black. cat tied by the leg, and a black 


dog hanging by the neck; but ſtill more 
frightful was the ſkeleton of a woman, 


Juſt oppoſite to where they ſtood. 


X * 
1 4 k . , „ { A” 


1 


* 


The forereſy threw a _— faggot | 
upon the, hearth, and - lighted it; ; | ſhe 
then took ſome of the hairs off the dog, 
and ſprinkled them over +the-hearth:.. 


Come,“ faid ſhe to Grey, © you muſt 


bean a part.” | wats 
' . ” 2 - * Py 
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Grey had been trying to colle& him- 
ſelf, and was reſolved not to be drawn 
in to perform any action to bind him- 
ſelf, for any conſideration, thinking it 
better to loſe Miſs Morney, than poſſeſs 
her by a diabolical means. He now 
ſtarted, and aſked what he v was 1 


to N 7 ? 


« Take this cat,” ſaid ſhe, © and with 
this knife cut out her heart, yet alive, 
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and burn it to powder; it will be our 
* ingredient,” | 
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She put the knife into his hand, but 
he, with an involuntary motion, threw 
it into the fire. I cannot do ſo cruel 
an action,“ ſaid he, nor will I have 
any of the powder. Let us begone, 
Edgeworth.” | | 
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With all my heart,” ſaid the other, 
cc for I am deviliſh ſick of the buſi- 
neſs.” | | 


| She looked mortified; and kept filence, 
in the attitude of a perſon liſtening, for 
a ſhort time; then ſaid, © Go; why do 
you ſtay ? Auguſtus, while you are here 
in your man's cloaths, he is in the arms 
of your miſtreſs.” Edgeworth laughed 
aloud, thinking it only uttered in re- 
venge ; which exaſperated her to ſwear 
vehemently to the truth of what ſhe had. 
aſſerted. | 


Well,“ ſaid he, careleſsly, the fel- 
low, no doubt, has been ſupplied with 
ſome of your dend cat powder.“ 


Wor. II. K She 
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„Sbe told him that the time would 
come, when he would repent of his in- 
credulity, as his companion would of the 
contrary fault. When,“ ſaid ſne, he 
finds himſelf the huſband of another 
man's miſtreſs, and obliged to father an- 
other man's child, then will he wiſh for 
my aſſiſtance. Her name begins with a B. 


She then allowed them to depart, but 
not by the way they came; for ſhe led 
them through ſome dark windings, after 
which mounting a flight of ſtone ſteps, 
that ſeemed to crumble under their feet, 
they breathed the freſh air, and by the 
directions ſhe gave them, ſoon gained 
the ſtreet. Here they agreed that their 
- beſt plan would be to get a bedchamber 
at the inn, where Grey might remain 


us 
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till later in the morning, while Edge- 
worth ſhould return, by ſome ſecret 
means that he boaſted to poſſeſs, to the 
College, to procure ſome clothes, as he 
could not expect admittance in his fe- 
male attire. They were ſoon conducted 
to a room, where Grey was left by his 
companion, to indulge in meditations 
upon the wonderful ſcenes he had wit- 
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THATEVER wight bo Grey's 
thoughts on the ſeveral preceding, 
— is uncertain, though we are aſſur- 
ed, that his body was ſo fatigued, and his 
ſpirits ſo much. exhauſted, that he fell 
aſleep immediately upon getting into 
bed; and the next morning, when his 
friend, Edgeworth, came. into the room, 
ſo little was he refreſhed by his over- 
night's lumber, that it required ſome 
pretty loud acclamations before he could 
by, e. al 9090 t A0 
av al 6-3 | Cafling 


* 
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Caſting his eyes towards Edgeworth, 
he perceived. an unuſual ſeriouſneſs in 
his countenance, which alarmed him at 
firſt, leſt he ſhould not have not got ſafe 
| back to the College; ; he was, however, 
ſatisfied upon enquiry, in finding all was 
right ſo far, Edgeworth having made his 
appearance at morning prayers, and made 


an acceptable apology for Tom's non- 
attendance ; and having infurucd him 


his man was on the way with his cloaths, 


he ſaid— And now, my boy, tell me 


what you think of the laſt night's affair” 


6 1 
2 2 2 he 7 opp ; 590 


4 ſhall be cautious of telling you,” 
ſaid Grey, © after the ſpecimen of atten- 
tion you thought proper to beſtow on me 
once before, beſide the many pleaſant 
. you have been in the habit of 
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playing upon me ſince, though 1 have 
not thought ſuch things ſufficient cauſe 
ſor diſugreement between ſriends ; yet it 
enn hardly be though that I ſhall for» 
1 een _ 9 nh⁰ο 
to WO by your wiſe * * worthy 
ful-Signor,” replied Edgeworth, “ I per- 
eeiye you put faith in Mother Williats 
out Colourtng is ſtronger confirma- 
tion than twenty oaths would be from 
ſuch a rattle-pated fellow as me. But 
now know, for your ſatisfaction; that I, 
Auguſtus Edgeworth, from a moſt or- 
thodox diſbeliever in fortune- telling and 
witchcraft, as you know by aer e, 


W to waver. 

90 = r „ Fe mnt 
3:16 Oh? wicked Grey, thine is ſome 
new jeſt coming.“ | 


17 No, 


1 
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No, indeed, replied Edgeworth, 
&* I-have-no' reaſon to laugh at preſent, 
I aſſure you. Incline your ears towards 
me, that I may pour my ſtory into them. 
Lou recolle& Mother Williams's) cau- 
tion to me laſt night about Sufan, which 


I then regarded only as her method W 


revenge for my evident ineredulity, 
was with difficulty Irefrained from und- 
ing out at the dark paſſage, illuminated 
doors; freezing pots, and magical words. 
However, being in the habit of paying 
my. nightly: reſpects to Suſan, when Lean 
eontrive to flip: out, and having a key 
| that opens the back door of her mother's 
houſe, Who is a very worthy mantua- 
maker, I thought of ſpending half an 


hour or ſo with her upon leaving you 


- laſt night. So, Sir, away I went, opened 


K 4 the 
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the door, and crept up to the chamber 
where Suſan repoſes, being the beſt. bed- 
chamber; and, without making any diſ: 
turbance, arrived at her bed · ſide without 
moleſtation; there fitting down, and put- 
ting gut my hand to lay hold of Suſan's, 
a rough voice, which I knew to be Jack g, 
called out, Halloo/—I was rather in a 
bit of xage, and not knowing any better 
Vay ol teſtifying it, took my handker-, 
chief from my pocket, and deſired him 
to, he ſtill, or I would ſhoot him, which, | 
Lord knows, I could not do, as 1, little 
thought of providing piſtols to go and ſec 
Suſan; but that ſerved to intimidate the 
youth, added to his guilt ; ſo J knotted 
my handkerchief as boys do, and throw- 
ing off the bed-cloaths, laced him ſmart- 
lyn ven Suſan, L fear, gat a few. thumps;,, 
31 „ ſtill 
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ſilF'T kept erying—Peace, er yon "are a 
dead man; but, at length, I was fatigued, 
and ie became reſtive, fo I ordered him 
to riſe, and carry his cloaths into the 
ſtreet, and dreſs himſelf. I ſtaid a few: 
minutes after him td take leave of Suſan, 
whom I ſeverely rated for her infidelity.- 


I then returned by my private way to 


College, and lay upon the bed without - 
undrefling for about an hour; nor could 


I get Mother Williams's: prediction out 


of my head, for T had not informed Jack 
of my intention of going to her; and he; 


ſeeing I' went out with yon on andther 
e could 110. n os of it.. 


15 2 ö 51 i bs ne 
Wo Wain ſaid _ Grey; «I am not * 
for your diſcovery of Suſan's treachery; 
ſince T think it affords grounds ſufficient 

wry | K 5 to 
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to juſſify a ſort of belief in things, which, 
though we cannot poſſibly comprehend, 
are not only poſſible but certain. 5 
What then, ſaid Edgworth, © you 
are ſatisfied that your wife will be an- 
otber man's miſtreſs, and your reputed 
child not your [own in fact. 


5140, Ch : 7 108 


25! 0 No. 1 abe s that if] do 
not take care, it may be ſo. Do not you 
think I know whoſe name begins with 
B. and that knowing, I will avoid her? 
I might, only for Mrs. Williams, haye 
deen ſtill drawn in; but now, indeed, it 
would be weakneſs to allow any conſide- 
| ration to induce me to a union with Miſs 
Bolton Have you diſcharged your man 
yet ?” 5 
e 4 No 
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No, häng the fellow,“ faid Edge- 
worth, he knows I dare not; this comes 
of erecting” ſervants into confidants; 
they are then your maſters. He came to 
me this morning, quite recovered/of his 
fright, and told me, that if I ble him 
he would blow me, and as ſoon as his 
wages were in his pooket impeach us 
both. Knowing this would be unplea- 
fant, I choſe to keep him on; befides, 
though he is a rogue, a young fellow at 
the College wants a perſon of that 
ſtamp about him, to perform twenty odd 
jobs that are not allowed by:the: ſtatutes; 
Come, here is your round headed fellow, 
put on your cloaths, and ſend this / fe- 
male garb to Suſan, who is the lawful 
owner, and we'll ſmuggle you in..? 
"i JD... 
Thus 


> 
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Thus ended this hazardous adventure. 
Grey got home unſuſpected, and a little 
clated that he had withſtood ſuch a 
temptation, as a powder to bring Miſs 
Morney into his arms. No,“ ſaid he, 
J will owe that happineſs to her truth, 
ber innate goodneſs and fidelity. She 
may ſee in time, that though I have fallen 
into one ſnare, the reſt of my conduct 
has been and ſhall be what it ought.” 


* What R cordial is W 
tion !—Thiz one lutle pireutaſtance ſerv- 
ed as an antidote againſt the grief which 
had before taken poſſeſſion of his ſoul. 
But a thought of Mr. Bolton would 
ſometimes come acroſs his mind; and 
now and then he would fancy he ſaw him 


before his eyes, all pale and melancholy. 
4 BE. For 


MORE GHOSTS. 205 


For this he had no remedy. To alear 


himſelf, he muſt have criminated Miſs 
Bolton—hence he was doubtfal which 
way to determine By diſcoyering the 
reality of the ſtory, ſo much the more 
would the good Rector be wounded in 
ſpirit, by a knowledge of the wickaane® 
of his child. 


1 3 1 
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IR MORNEY had now conceived 
an idea of ſending Mary to Lon- 
don for a ſhort time, that ſhe might par- 
ticipate in the faſhionable gaiety and va- 

_ ned amuſements of the metropolis, in 
full confidence that her prudence would 
be a ſafeguard in the moſt trying ſcenes, 
though there, new to the Town, ſhe was 
to meet with all the flattery that beauty, 
aided by wealth, is ſure to inſpire, with- 
out any one to controul her; for Mr. 
Morney bad too high an opinion of her 
wy | diſcretion 


| 


diſcretion to think the ſtood in need of 
it; nobody to introduce her, for he, ſtill 
ſingular in his goodneſs, averred that the 
generality of females were more likely 

to introduce her to evil than good. He 
knew, from experience, that Lady Tre- 
vor had not done any good to his late fiſ- 
ter; but as ſhe was in town, ani le- 
wiſe her daughter (now Lady Y he 
could not with propriety prefer any other 
Ladies as guides to his daughter; and 
not approving them, would rather truſt 
to her prudence, and his own. warineſfs, 
and a pretty buſineſs they made of it, as 
will hereafter be ſ en. 


The young Mr. Morneys were at 
Windſor, on a pleaſurable excurſion, with 
a party of young men, in which manner 
1011110 they 
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they” ſpent moſt part of their time, but 
ſeldom reſiding a great while together 
at the Abbey; and, indeed, they are ſo 
little concerned in the main incidents of 
this hiſtory, that there is ſeldom occaſion 
to recur to their names. iy 
'86 ſoon as Miſs Wey 3 pro- 
per ſuits from the moſt faſhionable and 
expenſive tradeſmen in London, her ſa- 
ther propoſed to eſcort her to the opera, P 
which ſhe thankfully! accepted of; and 
dreſſed in her beſt attire, ornamented with 
a vaſt profuſion of jewels, ſhe was hardly 
ſeated before ſhe was noticed, and at- 
tracted that portion of admiration due to 
the beauty of ſo charming a girl. They 
fat about the center of the pit; and Lady 
Trevor and daughter were in their own 
5 = 
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box. They were regular ſubſcribers, and A 
conſtant attendants at this place of. ſa - 
ſhionable reſort. c 1 29 0 A e754 * + 


ft 


Lady Newet was what her mother bad 


been deſcribed in Mrs. Wellers' narra- 


tion, faſbionable, and forty; ſhe was like- 
wiſe inclined to the en bon point, and juſt 


to the taſte of a certain, young Noble 


man, who was her conſtant dangler. 


The Ladies agreed, that ſhe, had more 
pretenſions to beauty than in her youth; 


in ſhort, that ſhe underod hom to make 


bees up. {2937 u Hui figs & 


it; 93101914 | 315.31] 
Lady Trevor ne ocknowledty | 
ed herſelf to be ſomething older than, her 


daughter, but would not admit euen hat 


to be awake in either her, dreſs or 
manner. 
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the ſormer was always in the extreme 
of faſhion ; ſhe had fine teeth, of the 
neweſt invention, and her hair flowed 
down her back in a profuſion of beautiful 
ringlets; her rouge was of the very-beſt 
quality ; and theſe Ladies never appeared 
in public without a large train of the 
gayeſt young men; but this was ſuppoſed 
owing to Lady Trevor's keeping a Faro 
Table; beſides, Lady Newet gave elegant 
entertainments, was noticed by the 
Prince, and often honoured with bis 
company at her parties. 


Mr. Morney was recognized by the 
Ladies, but they were ſtrangers to the 
perſon · of his daughter. They agreed be- 
tween themſelves, that it was impoſſible 

5 be 
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he could think of bringing out his daugh- 
ter in ſuch an aukward manner, when 
he might have inſured her of their coun- 
| tenance and affiſtance, which would be 
an advantage gladly embraced by any 
perſon” of common ſenſe.) Could it be his 
wife? Let then, no doubt, they ought 
to be firſt apprized of ſuch a relation be- 
fore ſhe made her debut, as this was cer 
tainly a firſt appearance; beſides, his 
daughter would then add another to their 
thte- d- tote party. There was only one 
ſurmiſe probable, that he had actedd like 
his father, and choſen a young miſtreſs 
for himſelf. They had juſt ſettled this 
point, when Mr. Morney deſeried his 
aunt, and made her a bow; ſhe only re- 
turned a dignified bend, with a OP 
countenance, T3914 8911] 11999 
26 Some 
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Some of the beaux that ſurrounded 
erz and had already been ſtruck with 
the beauty of Mii Morney' s appearance, 
and the unaffected bluſhin g timidity that 
is apt to pervade a young ingenuous girl, 


upon finding herſelf, for the firſt time, 
in ſuch a brilliant aſſembly, now eagerl7 


demanded of Lady Trevor who that 
young beauty could be that had thus 
deny made her appearance? 


1 1 1 oung beauty * ewa the; with 
afo@ad ſurprize, or where, pray As * 


* 
— 


Lord, es faid Lady a 
with diſdainful. affeQation, © he means 
that-country looking erate, that ſits 
nes ne OF iu 


70 


C How 
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Ho often,” replied. Lady Trevor, 
0 ors I requeſted of you, Lady Newet, 
to give me my title Mamma l- rh 
infantine and vulgar !—Nobody, owes, 
en now.“ 1 having 03/348 2: 


cc 4 True, Madam,” > ſaid Mr. W ; 
rel, * as you obferve, or I ſhould have 
faid that Gentleman reſembled you: alto 


niſhingly, and might paſs for one.“ 


Heavens! I believe ſo,” ſaid Lady 
Newet, « why he is nephew to my! moth 
I mean to Lady Trevor.“ 


4 _... 
hot 


Jou are remarkably facetious to- 
night, obſeryed her mother, & and 
would poſſeſs every body with an op 


nion of my being quite an old woman, 
7 though 


* 


— 


— 
e 


2 . 2X: > * 


| 
! 
* 
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though there is not ſo much difference 
between your age and mine. I was only 


fifteen when your en * 8 . cries 
ie 1 ears. 


« Dear Madam,” ſaid Lady Newet, 
laughing, we will not difpute about 
years; you ſhall be youngeſt, if you 
pleaſe; but you know that has not any 
thing to do with Mr. Morney, who, I 
underſtand, is my couſin. | You know 


you are not obliged to be filteen uw 
older than him. | 


« No, certainly,” rejoined Lady Tre- 
vor z he is ſon to my eldeſt ſiſter, who 
was married whilſt I was in my infancy, 
ſo young, indeed, that I compa re- 
. it.“ | 

C But 
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© But, the Lady, Madam!“ ſaid, Say 
cheyerel.” Sieg bus 998 0% nνimGl‚ 

I know nothing about /uch Ladies,“ 
returned Lady Trevor! in a pet. 


This was hint 1 for the young 
men, who congratulated themſelves upon 
ſuch, an acquiſition, as each in bis ow 
mind flattered himſelf with ſoon poſſeſ- 
ſing a beautiſul girl, quite new, and in 
keeping by an elderly gentleman Y 10 
Morney's appearance. 


Some of theſe diſintereſted votaries of 
faſhion, made their way to the bench 
where the innocent young Lady ſat, en- 
joying the ſcenery, the muſic, and the 
brilliant appearance of the company. 

| Si | She 
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She was ſo fully occupied by whatever 
ſurrounded her, that it is doubtful whe- 
ther ſhe had a ſingle idea even of Grey 

at the time. | 


Some of the gentlemen entered into a 

converſation with Mr. Morney, while 
Sacheverel devoted his attention entirely 
to the Lady, to whom he paid the moſt 
flattering compliments. Nevertheleſs, 
this made fo little impreſſion upon her 
mind, that ſhe internally regretted Sa- 
cheverel's having ſqueezed himſelf be- 
tween her and a clergyman, who had 
amuſed and improved her by ſome very 
appoſite remarks upon the opera, the 
performers, and the audience. This in- 
truſion deprived her of a great part of. 
ber „ without — any thing 
like 
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like a compenſation; and yet Sacheverel 


was handſome, faſhionable, and ſpright- 


ly, but not well dreſſed, for that 9 
be * 


*© What a cruel angel you have been,” 
ſaid he, © to hide thoſe charms ſo long in 
the country !—You have much to anfwer 
for, and nothing leſs than your heart will 


be thought an equivalent by me.“ 


* 
4 rr 
14 


I believe, Sir,” ſaid Miſs Morney, 


(ſeeing he waited for an anſwer). that 
your tranſlation of the recitative is nearly 


accurate; but you need not trouble 


yourſelf upon my account, as I under- 
ſtand enough of the Italian to paving 
the 1 of the drama. 1 46 


VOL. II. L ” The 


— — — —e — — 
a= Sa . 


_ —ů CY 
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— — - * 
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* The devil you do!” replied he, 95 I 

Lim fate T do not ; what 1 ald was 8 

| 5 ſpeech. upon my own account— 
but pray tell me, 1s Morney jealous * 


& Who do you ſpeak ol, Sir 4 ſaid 
Miſs Morney. 


Why, of Huncks here, your what- 
5 ve. call um friend, g guardian, Mr. Mor- 
| ney— Wil he allow any bandſome young 
fellows: to viſit you as his acquaintance?” 


— 
0 — 


0 Not ſuch 1 imagine, Sir, as begin jr 


with nets 8 


Wet My lovely girl, eaſe i is now oh the 
zon; even the ladies of character, as they 
call themſelves, do not exact any thing 


'o” elſe 


»7 AY } H 7 A 9 3» 
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| elſe n now; all freedom, no o darch, except 
when imported freſh from the farm -yard 
—Ha! ha! ha!—Paith that was not bad 
—8⁰ give me your addreſs, and to- 
morrow you ſhall ſee ſprawling at your 
feet the moſt devoted of your flaves— 


Where is your ticket ?” 


N Sir, * dad Mis Morney, 0 1 came 
Pere to attend to the entertainments ; 
permit me to fay chat your converſation 
is an unwelcome interruption ; and if 
you are a gentleman, I ſhall cage to 
hear no more of it addreſſed to me.” 


Juſtly obſerved, Madam,” faid the 
Parſon « on the other fide of Sacheverel, 
*" no Gentleman will intrude his company 
or ohverſation where it is not thought 


19 


L 2 agreeable. 
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agrecable. It is a wann of all kind 
of decorum .“ 


* Smoke the quiz!” whiſpered Sache- 
verel. © I ſuppoſe Cantab was preferring 
his prayers to you juſt now, and is vexed 
that I ſhould ſtand in his light.” 


Mr. Morney turned about, and obſerv- 
ing his daughter look vexed, and Sache- 
verel apparently exulting in her confu- 
 fion, aſked him if he had taken that Lady 
for an acquaintance, as if not his manner 
ſeemed rather too familiar, and entreated 
him to diſcontinue it For though not 
young,” added he, with good-humour, 
J am yet equal to the protection of that 
Lady againſt the preſumption of whoever 
dare offend her,” 


Sach everel, 
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+ Sacheverel, wiſhing to ingratiate him- | 
felf with Mr. Morney, made a lively an- 
ſwer, and joined converſation with them 
both between the acts, but without any 
thing particular to Miſs Morney, except 
chagrining her by treading on her toes, 
and ſpoiling her white ſattin ſlippers.— 
This he thought was making love, and 
aſſiduouſly kept between her and. the 
Parſon, which ſhe conſidered as an act of 
unpardonable rudeneſs; and to complete 
the evening, he forcibly laid hold of her 
hand to lead her to the coach, which he 
preſſed in a painful manner. 
— | | 
It is only neceſſary to detail this mi- 
nutiæ, as ſuch unmanly behaviour is com- 
mon with theſe pretenders to breeding, 
who, in fact, have nothing of man about 
L 3 them 
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them but the mere animal ſhape.—This 
is far different from old Ovid's way— 
but how few read Ovid now? 


The Parſon walked after them, fixed 
his eyes moſt tenderly upon Miſs Mor- 
ney, and bowed moſt profoundly, She 
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ed, did not look quite ſo healthy, as 
when her days were paſſed in the ſhades 
of retirement, in the calm tranquillity of 
a country life. Sbe had pined, ſecretly 
pined, at Grey's. inconſtaney; and, at 
one time, conceived: herſelf the moſt mi- 
ſerable of all girls, to have her promiſed 
hopes of happineſs blaſted by the infide- 
lity of her lover. Indeed, apprehenſion 
was entertained leſt ſhe ſhould die of a 

LAHD L 4 broken 


SS MORNEY, notwithſtanding 
all the admiration ſhe had attract- 


| 
, 
g 
1 
1,18 
1 
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8 bioken Se” She at times blamed her- 
7 elf for thus deſponding, and on compar- 
| ing her own caſe with the affliction of 
Mr. Bolton and his daughter, thought 
ſhe ſhould make herſelf contented. _ 
Young Mr. Morney frequently uſed 
to laugh at her hanging out the willow, 
(as he called it) when ſhe appeared to be 
| diſtreſſed, while Charles ſoothed her, and 
repreſented Grey as conſtant ſtill, though | 
| erring. Her father very properly deter- 
wy mined to change the ſcene, 


Miſs Morney reſolved, if poſſible, to 
overcome her paſſion for Grey, and to 
preſerve the freedom of her heart in fu- 
ture, concluding, after ſuch a ſpecimen 
of 15 ſex, that there could not be one 


worthy 


/ 
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. worthy a ſincere affection ; beſide, the 
mdelicacy of loving a ſecond time was 


fo repugnant to her ſentiments, that ſhe 
almoſt conceived it to be EOS Fair | 


Impreſſed with this idea ſhe determin- 
ed to ſeek amuſement in every. place 
where - propriety would admit, though 
more with the wiſh than hope of finding 

Her beginning at the opera was 
ſomething ſucceſsful] ; inſomuch, that af- 
ter ſhe got home, not one ſigh to the re- 
membrance of Grey eſcaped her boſom 


till after ſhe had adjuſted her night-drefs 


Next morning Mr. 3 told buy vil 
that he ſhould be in the city all the i 
morning, but recommended her to take | 
a walk in the Park, as a ſubſtitute for her 

L 5 accuſtomed 
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accuſtomed air and exer oiſe, but enjoin- 11; 
ed her, to take Daniel, the old grey-. 
headed butler to attend her, which ſne 
duly complied with. 

Daniel was rather advanced in years, 
and his hair perfectly grey, which he 
wore without any adventitious ornaments, 
combed ſtraight over his forehead. The 
Morney livery is ſplendid, but rather old. 
faſhioned according to the preſent taſte, 
Mr. Morney not caring to alter the cut 
his domeſties had been ſo many years 
accuſtomed to; there was nothing ſpar- 
ed; the waiſtcoat flaps reached down to 
the knees, and the pockets were capa- 

. eious-enough to hold an immenſe weight, 
not like thoſe | of the preſent day, into | 
which the unfortunate wearers can hardly 


Fa 
' : 


intro.luce 
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introduce a finger aud thumb. Daniel 
was not ſo lightly arrayed when * ba 

ed behind his young _ ud babrs: 
bailqmoo os 

She had not taken many turns before 
Sacheverel preſented himſelf, and enter- 

ed into his uſual familiar converſation— 
« 'Phis is enchanting,” ſweet: girl)”: ſaid 
be, * to exhibit yourſelf to your adorer 
ſo early=why-it is only twelve. None 
but the moſt enamoured ſwains are out 
of bed at this hour, and they only leave 

it ſor want of the company they like — 
What WG-5 S nen bomo ffn 
An teogiltgy af 
© My motive the 3 as : 
was Mr. Morney's injunction; but as? 
have met with company ſo ill ſuited to i 
my choice, I ſhalt returns l 
LC Silly 
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Silly fellow!” ſaid Sacheverel, laugh- 
ing, ſo the beſt he can do is to ſend 
you out with this double- coated Argus 
at your heels. Ah! leave him, for me; 


you will find an immenſe difference.“ 


Miſs Morney, with an indignant look 
of contempt, was turning to leave him, 
but he laid hold of ber hand, and en- 
deavoured to put it under his arm, when 


Daniel interpoſed, faying— 


“ Sir, you muſt leave my Lady alone. 
J ſcorned to take notice of you ſooner, 
though I heard you abuſe me by the 
name of Double- ct Hero—May be that | 
may be as well or better than balt-coated 
as you are; but, nevertheleſs, that ſig- 
Aities nothing—in a few words, I ſay, 

let 
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let my Lady alone, or my Mafter, will 
make London too hot for ſome people.“ 


„What, will he ſweat me down in 
his livery, think you, friend That muſt 
be hot, indeed 


- Miſs Morney now entreated that he 

would let her go, as the people: began to 
collect about them. Daniel lifted his 
club i; a threatening attitude, as one 
holds up a rod to intimidate a child; 
while Sacheverel began to wax 2 little 
angry, and what he had begun in ſport 
reſolyed to purſue through malice. 


In the midſt of this confuſion, who 
ſhould ruſh through the crowd-to Miſs 
Morney's ſuccour, but the very Parſon 

DS 
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who had heen ſo aprecable the night be. 
fore i he dre Sacheverel to a little dif} 
tance, ſaying—“ Is this like yourſelf? 
Does Mri Sacheverel mean to offend that 
amiable ſex we are all bound to protect? 


« A Parſon protect!“ quoth Sacheve- 


rel, © petticoats to petticoats—the blind 


lead the blind, eh! and fo both fall into 
a ditch together Lou fee T can ou a 
little 3 Mr. Parſon “n 


7. 4 111911 7199 ie, 


« Or rather — moſt N. dep br * 
ably. But, come, allow this young Lady 
to walk unmoleſted there are hundreds 
who would rejoice in your company.?“ 


7 
12 17% 


The Parſon was prevented from finifh- 


ing his ſpeceh, by obferving,” as hie caſt 


4s a glance 


MORE-. GHOSTS, 1 231 


a glance that way, Miſs Morney pale and * 
trembling, leaning. upon Daniel's arm, 
who held it out as far extended as its 
length would admit, in order to preſerve 
a reſpectful diſtance, even at the inſtanz 
he was affording her the moſt eſſential 


ſuccour. 1:64 A. 


. 131 


to have the bonour of ſupporting Mis 


Morney to her coach, or to procure a 


chair for her. She very thankſully ac- 
cepted of his arm, and began to recover 


a little, being glad to ſee the diſputants 


ſep arated. F For now-a-day 8, 0 ſooner 03 


have gentlemen a trifling diſpute about 
a Lady, a Lord, or a dog, than an Bo- 


or 


dQ" fY 19 
— 2409 G * 
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or both endangered. An apprehenſion 
of her being the cauſe of a duel, was the 
reaſon of Miſs Morney's ſpirits being ſo 
agitated, that ſhe would never have for- 
given herſelf had any fatal confequences 
happened. 


They were proceeding quietly on to 
the coach, but had only gone a few 
paces when that troubleſome gentleman, 
Sacheverel, ran up, and addreſſing the 
Parſon by the name of Seymour, aſked 
what he meant by taking the Lady from 
him in ſuch a manner?” 


From you, Sir!“ ſaid Mr. Seymour, 
mildly “ Have you any authority over 
the Lady?—Any claim otherwiſe?” 


cc Let 
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Let the Lady go, Mr. Parſon,“ faid 
Sacheverel, © or I ſhall demand ſuch ſa- 
tisfaction as you will not like to give. 
Your petticoats ſhall not HU "__ "Wy 
longer.” 


«© I wiſh, friend, they had protected 


me until now,“ replied Mr. Seymour, 


* from your ſcurrility ; but now, that you 
may without fear give yourſelf what li- 


cence you pleaſe, know, that my'prin- | 


ciples will not permit'the giving you'for 

ſatisfaction the pleaſure of à meeting, 
that has murder for its object. When I 

am attacked, or called upon to defend an 

oppreſſed perſon, whether male or female, 

my arm ſhall be ever ready to vindicate 
their cauſe, but on no other account ſhall 
it ever be raifed, Now, Sir, you know 
| ka 
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my mind, take your 1 
ingly. Good nile! to you 


Mr. FONG yy 2 IF to Sache- 
verel, who let them paſs unmoleſted; ex- 
cept by a few oaths and ſome threaten- 
ing looks, which operated on the fears 
of Miſs Morney ſo as to make her keep 
tighter hold of Mr. Seymour's arm than 
ſhe had done at firſt, Daniel brought 
up the rear, and as courage being in- 
creaſed by Seymout's epuntenance, he of= 
ten turned back to ſhew Sacheverel he 
could alſo look fierce. 


Miſs Morney declined a chair, as ſhe 
could not think of any other method of 
aſking Mr. Seymour to accompany her 
hame than by walking. The Parſon 
i qa v7 went 
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went along with her as happy as a Prince, 
quite delighted with his precious charge, 
and bleſſing his kind ſtars which had ſo 
fortunately directed his path; and, un- 
der his protection, ſhe reached home 
without further moleſtatio . 
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IR. MORNEY received Mr. Sey- 
1 mour with great politeneſs; and 
when he heard of the protection he had 
afforded his daughter, ſhook him by the 
band, and requeſted they might become 
friends in future. Seymour's eyes ſpark- 
led with joy at this hearty invitation; 
and Mr. Morney, when he departed, at- 
tended him to the door, ſaying 


e If this bluſterer ſhould be trouble- 
ſome, and think of a challenge, only let 


me 
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know it is my quarrel, and would not 


be proper to be taken up by one of your 
profeſſion. Let me have but informa- 
tion in time to be your ſecond, and, by 
Heavens, he ſhall not hurt a hair of 
your head. . 


hope,“ ſaid Mr. Seymour, ſmiling, 
“ he will not make the attempt, for I 
ſhall certainly never accept a challenge.” 
* Nay,” rejoined Mr. Morncey, © I do 
not think you can do better than appoint 
a deputy, who may effectually ſilence 
him by a good drubbing. You would 
not like to be ſtigmatized 'as a coward; 
for though much courage 1s not expectcd 
from a Parſon, you would feel a little 
aukward upon ſuch an occaſion,” 


cc Sir,” 
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Sir,“ fad Mr. Seymour, I' think 
I ſhall ſhew more real courage and mag- 
nanimity in acting according to che Taws 
of duty, than T ſhould by weakly falling 
in with man's moſt barbarous cuſtoms, 
In that caſe, I ſhall be too likely, per- 
haps, to have occaſion even to convince 
the world, that my backwurduefs pro- 
ceeds not from perſonal timidity; for 1 
have generally obſerved, that theſe va- 
liant challengers always ſeem moſt ready 
to inſult ſuch as they think either unable 
or unwilling to cope with them. Now 
L acknowledge myſelf both, which T think 
far from cowardice, as I expect it to pro- 
duce me numberleſs affronts and brave 
threatenings ; but neither the one nor 
the other ſhall induce me to alter an 
zota of what I am perſuaded is right.— 

| There 
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There are ways, my dear Sir, to avoid 
duels without the ſmalleſt: fymptoms of 
cowardice z and when I put on this re- 
ſpectable garb, it was with the fulleſt in 
| tention of performing the functions there- 
of, without being deterred from its faith- 
ful Ange through the fear of any 
man.” : 


Mr. Morney preſſed his hand, and 

they parted for a few hours, he having 
promiſed to return in the evening to 
eſcort them to Drury- Lane Playhouſe, 


Miſs Morney having expreſſed a Gefire 
to ſee a play. 


Her father informed her that he had 
called upon Lady Trevor to announce 
their arrival in due ſorm, and that the 


next 
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next day ſhe would doubtleſs come to ſee 
them. © But,” added he, „my dear 
Molly, “ although they are relations, I 
do not look upon them as friends, nor 
even very creditable acquaintance; there- 
fore, I deſire you beforehand never to ex- 
pect my permiſſion to your frequenting 
their gay parties; it would break my 


heart to ſec you a modern fine Lady.” 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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